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This book “The Good Old Days” is in observance of Florence, Missouri’s 175th 
Anniversary. 


Many excerpts have been made from first hand accounts of eyewitness, which 
makes any book of this kind more real and vivid. The quotations are meant to be 
exact, but only from the person who has related the stories as heard from relatives, 
friends, and neighbors. 
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Possible Williamsburg lots in 1832 
Renamed Florence in 1840 
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History of FLORENCE 


The history of Florence has been well documented over the years. Much is fact 
and some is from letters, journals, newspaper articles and stories passed down by 
word of mouth from family or friends. 


A man named Ellison Williams plotted the land granted from the US government 
on June 3, 1832. The state was still young and just two years after Chicago was 
Officially organized as a town. The town was first known’ as 
Williamsburg/Williamstown, a few years later the name was changed to “Nigger Hill” 
because tradition has it a free black slave came and opened a store. Florence was 
renamed in 1839 when the Post Office was secured. 


Florence was located on the Butterfield Trail that ran from Boonville to 
Springfield. Here, at the Mulhollan Relay station, the horses were feed and a new 
team was hitched to the stage coach. Another location description was 16 miles from 
Versailles to Florence as the crow flies but a full 40 miles if a man drives. The road 
was full of ruts and rocks; when you are not in a rut you are on top of a rock. Today 
the town is simply located at the intersection of Hwy 135 and JJ. During this time it 
is recorded to have had a hotel, three general stores, five saloons, two blacksmith 
shops, wagon shops, two packing houses, an old tannery yard near the Overton place, 
Hummel Pottery plant and three churches. By 1951 there were three grocery stores, 
two gas stations, one garage, two taverns, one barber shop and a telephone office. 


Florence was the center of activity for the surrounding country. On Saturdays 
Florence was filled with people from the prairies south of town known as “The Nation’. 
In time this became known as the towns of Fortuna, Glensted, Akinsville and 
Versailles. Events that rallied people to town were horse races, foot races, shooting 
matches and fights. The local bowling alley was another draw to the area. In addition 
to saloons, a barrel of whiskey stood in each store where any newcomer could fill his 
canteen. 


It’s hard to imagine that the Civil War 1861-1865 would find this quiet corner of 
the world but it did. Florence was not spared the effects of the War. It was a thriving 
town of 500 inhabitants which broke down to about 258 households before the Civil 
War. 


You have to wonder if the railroad had been routed through Florence instead of 
Stover and Syracuse, would things have been different. That was a thought pulled 
from another article but today Stover and Syracuse don’t have much more than what 
Florence has and yet people still continue to live in all three places and enjoy their 
lives. Would you really want it the size of Sedalia, California or Kansas City? 
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1819 


1832 June 3... 


1839 June 19... 


1844... 


1888 


FLORENCE 
YEAR BY YEAR 


Gabriel Springs..Old John Gabriel must have been among the 
first into this country. He settled two miles east of Florence. He 
brought with him his second wife and her son, Abner Weaver. 
Gabriel was a tanner by trade and did tan hides, but soon after 
arriving he was busy selling whiskey from his still to the Indians 
on the frontier. He did a profitable business. He would take 
hides in trade but he would prefer silver or gold. On July 30, 
1830 he was murdered by a black slave belonging to Ruben 
Harris of Boonville. The black man, Jack, testified that Abner 
Weaver had hired him to kill the man. Since he was a slave, his 
testimony was thrown out and was hunt for the deed and Weaver 
was excused. Weaver got his due, he was shot off of a horse that 
he was stealing and killed. 


land where Florence now exits was granted from the US 
Government to Mr. Ellison Williams, a Missouri-born settler, 
born Jan. 19, 1808 was 24 years old when he platted 
Williamstown or Williamsburg. His wife, Winifred had six 
children, all born in the area. 1860 census gives names as 
Ellison, 52; Winifred, 47; Jaspin 16; Martha, 14; Newton 13; 
Savannah, 13; John S. 5; and Cordelia 2. Ellison died October 
23'4 1861. When Ellison died the rest of the family moved out of 
area, no later records found on any of the others. 


The first Post Office in Florence was established. William H 
Hord was appointed Postmaster. A few other Postmasters who 
followed are: 

11-15-1842 — Wm. Baughman 

12-27 1854 — Edward Bruihl 

02-16-1858 - Theodore Bloess 

07-18-1860 — Wm Bloess 

05-11-1861 — August Heimsomeyer 

and 22 more thru 1991. 


The Florence Methodist Church began as the Ebenezer 
Methodist Church Located 3 miles east of Florence in a log 
building 

A new frame building was built about a mile South and a 

bit West of the original building on a road commonly known 
as Buffalo Road. 


1911 Ebenezer members decided to move to Florence. 

1912 They bought their present building from a Lutheran 
congregation 
After the move to Florence the Ebenezer building was torn 
down and the lumber used to build a parsonage in Florence. 


1846... Bethlehem Baptist Church Aug 12 1904 early records were 
destroyed by fire. March 21 1869 the present site of one acre of 
land was bought for $30.00. On July 22 1876 another acre was 
purchased for a burial ground costing $25.00. A frame building 
was built and used until 1903 when sold, torn down and replaced 
by present building. 

1847 November 14... Mt. Olive Baptist Church had 18 Baptist constituted as a 
church by three ministers, meeting in a log school house. 


1877 A one room white frame building stood near where the 
present building stands. 
1914 In May, it was decided to build a larger one-room white 


frame building. This is in use today as the sanctuary. 


1850... St. John’s Evangelical Church started by a small group who 
held services in their homes until 1858. Eventually a small log 
church was built on the present site. 

1850 May 27 The first marriage recorded Hein Pieper and 
Anna Bahrenburg 
1850 February _ First child baptized was Sophia Mertgen 


1869 A larger log structure was built 

1876 Land was purchased about one quarter a mile south of 
Florence. This is the Congregation owned Cemetery. 

1915 Present sanctuary was erected 

1958 Parish Hall was added 


1858 September 16... the first west bound mail transported by the 
Butterfield Overland Mail Company left St. Louis to San 
Francisco and stops in-between. The schedule to deliver the 
mail to San Francisco was twenty-five days. The first 
overland mail reached San Francisco on October 10, 1858, 
one hour less than twenty-four days after leaving St. Louis. 
There was a relay station in Florence where the stagecoach 
horses were exchanged for a fresh team. The trail started 
from Syracuse, the end of the railroad at that time and went 
toward Warsaw. 


1861 February Florence Station closed. The line ceased operation because 
of Texas’ secession from the Union. At that time 400 miles of 
Butterfield’s route were removed from service. Stations were 
destroyed, livestock scattered and employees killed or run 
off...thus stopping any chance of service through one of the 
roughest parts of the route. 


1861... Civil War began. Florence was a thriving town of 500 before 
the Civil War. Florence was heavily pro-Union. During the 
war, the town of Florence was destroyed by fire. 
The following story from “Shelby and his Men, or The War 
in the West” by John Newman Edwards, published in 1867. 
Edwards was one of Col. Joseph Shelby’s soldiers. Col. 
Shelby was raiding Missouri, from Arkansas, to recruit and 
also to engage the Union troops at Jefferson City, in hopes 
of returning the state solidly to Confederate control. The 
number of Shelby’s men was estimated at the time at 
between 1200 and 1800. On their way north, they had burned 
Humansville to the ground, and burnt alehouses and public 
buildings at Warsaw. The account continues: “Florence, with its 
pretty maiden name, lay right ahead, silent and completely 
deserted. Every man, woman and child had fled, no one knew 
where. The houses were left unstripped of everything, and the 
domestic animals were wondering about in seeming grief. All the 
stores filled with goods were locked in the usual manner, and 
pianos opened and prepared for music, stood covered with 
beautiful, new publications. A great dread seemed to have 
enveloped the deserted town, and its inhabitants had rushed 
away as if the lava waves of Vesuvius were about to overwhelm 
them. One peculiarity of the place struck every one with 
surprise, and it was the vast quantities of eggs in every house, 
store, barn and tenement. Hogsheads were filled with them, 
boxes, barrels, buckets, pans and baskets contained countless 
thousands, and yet the numbers were only half enumerated. It 
may be safely presumed that the frigid welcome destroyed no 
appetites, and that the old French proverb was in no manner 
reversed that night, which says: ‘It is impossible to make and 
omelet without breaking some eggs.” On Friday, October 9" 
1863, Shelby’s men found a deserted Florence and ate supper her 
before moving on to Tipton, where they had a small skirmish and 
performed some railroad damage before moving on to Cooper 
County. 


“From the railroad the march led directly through Florence, 
fiercely alive now, with every house illuminated as if for a 
festival. It was very dark and very late when the head of Major 
David Shanks’ column reached this town—the advance being 
commanded by Captain Sears, of Hunter’s regiment, a daring, 
desperate soldier, and thoroughly acquainted with his business. 
Just upon the extreme northern edge of Florence, and hidden 
behind houses and in strong building, the Federals poured a 
deadly, sudden fire into the faces of Sears’ men, which irradiated 
the dark shadows of the night with blazing flashes. The entire 
column charged massively down the principal street—for that 
one order charge had been stamped into nerves and brain during 
all the long trying march. Muskets crashed, pistols rang out 
shrilly, women shrieked, dogs barked furiously in the darkness, 
while over all and above all arose wildly and keen that peculiarly 
piercing yell of Confederate lunge—not a shout, nor cheer, nor 
battle-cry—but one long, ringing blast of hate and triumphant 
malice, cold and cruel as the grave. One fire was all the 
ambushed Federals gave, for, ridden over in the darkness, 
silently stabbed or as conveniently shot they were crushed in a 
moment, and many citizens rushing into the streets, attracted by 
the firing, shared a similar fate. This little town, so silent and 
desolate as Colonel Shelby passed through on his upward march, 
and which was religiously protected, now, like the adder warmed 
into life at the cottager’s hearth, darted out deadly fangs from its 
every portal. But short work was made of the combatants. 
Lights disappeared in a moment; women hushed their cries 
before the breath of a deadlier peril, and gouty old Germans 
suddenly left their stoops when the whizzing bullets began 
dancing merrily through the darkness. A silence as of death 
rained down from heaven and settled upon the deserted streets, 
broken only by the steady tramp of the defiling squadrons, and 
the muttered curses of some heartless rider as his sensitive steed 
shied from the corpses strewn thick along the roadside. 
Darkness his many ghastly sights in that quiet German village, 
and some slumbers would have been lighter and sweeter in 
eternity, if waking eyes had been kept from frozen forms lying 
stark and cold in the early morning. 

“From Florence and its bloody sacrifice, Shanks and 
Hunter continued the march with unabated speed and 
endurance.” Though there was a terrible slaughter here on the 
night of Wednesday, October 14, Florence was not burned down, 
and Shelby was at least 40 miles away. Most of the action in the 
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1865... 
1870 


1880 
1910 
1920 


1876... 


1890 


1895 March 7... 


area during the War was on the part of bushhackers, who tended 
to kill anyone they decided they didn’t like at the moment. 


The Civil War ended 


Population in Florence 75 
Population in Florence 12 — The low point of Florence 
List of the 12 — Martin and Hannah Howel (from 
Germany); Jacob and Catherine Best (from Germany); 
John and Hester Meas, and their children Frederick and 
Margaret (from Prussia) and Nancy Williamson and her 
children, John, Bettie and Franklin (from Missouri) 
Population in Florence 50 — 14 households 
Population in Florence 75 — 19 households 
Population in Florence 98 — 22 households 


J.M. Hummel Pottery Shop — J.M. Hummel owner and 
operator — started 3 miles south of Florence. It was a large 
operation with at least three large ovens in operations. The 
ovens were about 8 feet across and the fire box stood three feet 
high. It was built on the order of a beehive with the fire box in 
the bottom and air holes in the top. Hickory wood kept the fire 
hot. Clay was mined and used in the same area. 


Hummel Pottery was moved to Florence. John M Hummel 
built a three story building for the pottery. Manufactured at this 
new plant was jars, vases, bricks, crocks, tile and pottery 
parlour stoves. The stove was the most unusual. It was 

made of a tile with raised or embossed designs. 

The plant closed with transportation being the main reason. 

The Hummel Pottery is best remembered because several local 
residents of Florence have a nice collection of this stoneware. 


Article Reads: We have a 150 foot drilled well In town which 
will be a great help to us. This well was located in the middle of 
town right where Hwy 135 exists. Lots of farmers watered their 
horses and made use of the water in lots of way. There was a 
street light over the pump. The only light on the street was 
located over the well. 


The Old Tannery Yards near the Overton Place 


1901... 
1908 


1906... 


1910 May 30... 


1913... 


1918 April 1... 


Licensed Merchants — HA Bremer; CL Hughes; EG Borne; 
Milton Lewis; Rasa Lemke; Frank Casdorph; William Tieman 
HA Bremer, Rasas, Lemke, JH Williams 


The Florence Inn — Charlie Steinbaugh and Wife — Uncle 
Charlie and his good wife are still keeping the Florence Inn. 
There is nowhere in America where a hungry person can get 
more good things to eat for a quarter than he can get at this 
splendid in which also featured one of the best gardens and 
grape vineyards from which the Steinbaugh’s made much grape 
wine. 


The Florence Cornet Band “one of the best bands in Central 
Missouri. Every member is a gentleman and interested in 
Florence and its business.” Members were: Led by August C. 
Oehrke, Engelbert G. Borne, Ernset A. Duvel, William D. Bremer, 
Otto Brunkhorst, Reno Borne, Chris Brauer, Cord C. Lemke, 
Hubert Borne, Chester Bennington , Water Borne, Ed 
Michaelkowsky, Wesley Lewis, Ben Borne, A. Bremer, Stanley 
Bremer and Jacob “Jake” Cline. 


Frank Bremer was a school principal with a salary of $45 per 
month 

E. G. Borne was the rural mail carrier driving horse and buggy 
from Syracuse 


Bank had been organized with HA Bremer as President; 
John S Daniels as Cashier 


1934 November 8 Bank Closed — Action taken by Directors because 


institution was no longer showing a profit. At Close — WP 
Stephens, president; ER Evans, VP; Lewis Siegel, HC 
Rodenbach, Robert Eldenburh, HC Mertgen and John S 
Daniels board members 


Two large packing houses were the main money-making business in town: 
Hogs were brought in and sold to the packers. The meat and lard were 
taken on schooner wagons drawn by oxen to Boonville, and necessary 
supplies were brought back in the wagons on the return trip. 


The Stave Mill.. Two men Frank Young and his son Joe from Harrison 
Arkansas came to Florence and set up a stave mill. They would buy 
logs from the farmers in the area, (the logs had to be blemish free) 
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1921... 


after selected and purchased, the logs were then hauled to the mill. 
The logs were cut to the right length for barrel staves. 


Carl C. Siegel bought the general store from H. A. Bremer who 
bought it in 1891 from Fritz (Fred) Schroder. In those years Carl had 
feed and flour shipped by the car load to Syracuse then trucked it to 
Florence, our groceries were trucked in from Sedalia, dry-goods and 
shoes came to Smithton by freight. It was a thriving trading place for 
farmers for miles around. 

Many days we bought 65 to 70 cases of eggs, many coops of 

chickens and cans of cream. In the late 1930’s we had a delivery 
route. We called our customers for their orders of feed and 
groceries. We put up each separately then loaded a truck to deliver 
them and pick up eggs, cream and chickens. Our hours were much 
different then...we would open by 6am and have sold many an order 
after 11pm. 


1941...Carl Siegel’s store closed 


Florence Public School 1887 - 1946 (only dates found) 


1924... 


Marvin Klein taught 9t grade in 1923 but no state credit was 
given until 1924 

Florence started a 2 year high school 
The old frame school building was last used in the 1933/34school 
year. The new brick building was built in 1934 with local tax 
money plus a Works Progress Administration Federal Grant. 
While awaiting the completion of the new building, school was 
conducted in temporary facility “up town” for the first two 
months of the 1934/35 school year. The Primary grades were 
housed in a room at the Walter Thompson Barber Shop and 
classes for the High School (Freshmen and Sophomores) and 
Intermediate grades were conducted in the Ross Kanenbley Hall 
separated by a curtain. 

Two year high schools at that time were known as Job High Schools 

throughout the state. 


Teachers 


1887 JJ Jones 

1889 AG Baker 

1897 J.T. Hackaday 

1923 Marvin Klein 

1946 Agnes Wray — Lower School for $150 
Lubertha Hofstetter — Upper School for $140 
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1967 


1928... 


1930'S... 


Florence School Closed — Students transferred to Stover R-1 


Florence Garage CC Lemke proprietor they sold tires, inner tubes, 
oil and gas. 


The Farmer’s Exchange and Casdorph’s store were also 
doing a thriving business at this time but they had no shoes or 
dry-goods. 


Blacksmith Shops — Owned and operated by Bill Tieman and 


located on the northwest corner of the center of Florence for 50 years. 


Tieman’s Garage — Jesse (Pug) Tieman built a filling station on rht 


right side of the blacksmith shop. He also sold new and used cars 


Phillips Pumping Station 


1930... 


Information taken in 2002 from a man in his mid 70’s who lived 
nearby. The pump station had their own light system before REA 
came to the area along with a water system. The building that housed 
the pump station had running water. 

The Pumping Station employed several people. 


Missouri Utilities Light 


Florence General Store - Fritz (Fred) Schroder 


1962... 


1891 — HA Bremer bought store from Fritz 

1920 — Carl Siegel bought store from Bremer 

1941 — Carl Siegel closed store 

1952 — August & Minnie Kanenbley bought old Bremer Store 

1967 — Kanenbley’s sold grocery business to Mrs. Frank Beggs 

1960 — August & Minnie Kanenbley purchased MFA Store for their 
feed business and operated gas station in lower MFA 
Building 

1973 - Sold Gas Station to Danny Brodersen 

1985 — Wayne Kanenbley, son took over operations of feed business 

1990 — Feed business closed 

1996 — Kanenbley’s sold building to Monte Bremer 

2001 — Keith Bremer sold business to Dewey & Vickie Barr 


Allied Telephone Company bought Mutual Telephone Company in 
Florence 


2002 April 27... Grave Marker Dedication honoring Private John Chilcoat, of 
the Revolutionary War serving the Pennsylvania Militia, at 
Union Cemetery, Florence, Morgan County. John Chilcoat 
served his country in the American Revolutionary War as a 
private in the Pennsylvania Militia. He entered service in the 
year 1775 from the County of Bedford in the State of 
Pennsylvania. He served nine months as a Private in Capt. Frank 
Cluggage’s Pennsylvania Company. He volunteered again in 
1776 and served seven month as private in Capt. Thomas Blair’s 
Pennsylvania Company. He then volunteered in 1777 and served 
nine months as an Indian spy and Ranger in the same company. 
About 1807, he moved to Winchester, Franklin County, Tenn., 
where he was a member of the Home Guard in the War of 1812. 
By 1818, he moved to Cooper County, Mo., which later became 
Morgan County. He married his second wife, Hulda, and lived 
near Florence where he died in 1851. 


2007... Florence Business District 
Ambush Restaurant and Last Saloon 
Post Office 
Volunteer Fire Department 
Four Churches 
Outlying Businesses: 
Baughman’s Feed Service 
John Siegel Gravel & Excavating 
Debbie Siegel’s Photography 
Page Auto 
M-2 Farms & Timber Harvesting 
Recretional Properties of America Real Estate 
Bruce RV’s & Trailer Service 
Brodersen Sand & Gravel 
Attitude Hair Salon 
Cathy Lynne Photography 
Rocking S Trucking 
Missy Siegel Graphic Design 
D&S 
Sid’s Auto Sales & Service 
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Bethlehem Baptist Church 


Florence, Missouri 


According to past records, Bethlehem Baptist Church was organized in 1846 
after a series of meetings in private homes near Florence, Mo. The organization took 
place at the home of Mr. & Mrs. B.F. Dinwiddie. The original name, suggested by Mrs. 
B.F. Dinwiddie was “The United Baptist Church of Jesus Christ of Bethlehem Church” 
and later shortened to “Bethlehem Baptist Church”. 


Church services were first held in a log building on the site, which also served as 


the school and Harmony Grange. Brush Arbor services were held at the same location 
in summer and fall. 


Not much is known about the church prior to 1904. All the church record books 
were destroyed by fire at the home of the church clerk on August 12, 1904. However, it 
is known that the Dinnwiddies, Cramers, and Finleys were among the first members. 


In 1869, the congregation felt the need of its won church building, so on March 
21, 1869, the church purchased the present site of one acre of land for the sum of 
$30.00 from Henry and Amanda Wagenknecht. On July 22,1867, another acre of land 
was purchased for the sum of $25.00 from Mr. and Mrs. Wagenknecht to be used for a 
burial ground. On this acre of land was built a frame building, which was used until 
1903 when it was sold, torn down, and replaced by the present building. Mr. John 
Schroeder built the new church and the total cost of construction at that time was 
$1200.00. On May 10, 1905, the new church building was dedicated. The Rev. F.C. 
Richards preached the dedicatory sermon and $500.00 was raised that day. This was 
enough money to completely pay off the remaining debt. 


Bethlehem first belonged to the Concord Association and in 1971 Bethlehem 
became a charter member of the Lamine Association. The second annual meeting of 
Lamine Association was held at Bethlehem on October 24, 1973. 


On September 29, 1946, Bethlehem Baptist Church celebrated its 100 
anniversary with a morning worship service, basket dinner, and an afternoon program. 
Rev. Elmer Mundy, Rev. M.C. Ballenger, and Rev. Hallie Rice brought messages. More 
than 300 persons attended the centennial celebration. 


In 1973, the building lost its one-room status when a 20’x 34’ addition with a 
basement was attached to the older structure. In 1974, a well was dug, and water was 
piped to the basement. In 1975, the auditorium was redecorated. The ceiling was 
lowered; new light fixtures were installed; the walls were papered; carpeting was 
installed; and new pews were purchased. In June 1976, the church gratefully accepted 
a gift of two air conditioners. 


In 1977, the church developed a constitution and by-laws, which was presented 
to the church and approved. 


Another addition to the church started in August 1978 and a dedication service 
was held on June 24, 1979. This new addition consisted of an expansion to the 
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auditorium, additional classrooms, pastor’s study, restrooms, kitchen, and a 
fellowship area. 


More renovations were completed in 1983 to include a nursery with a play area 
and two restrooms. And in 1990 the front of the church was remodeled, the 
auditorium was paneled and balloon curtains were purchased for the sanctuary 
windows. 


Vinyl siding was installed on the steeple and the soffitt; fascia window and 
doorframes were clad with aluminum to beautify the structure and lower maintenance 
costs in May 1995. Also in the spring of 1995, new carpeting was installed in the 
auditorium, pastor’s study, and upstairs classrooms. 


The Bethlehem Baptist Sunday School was organized in 1885. In September 
1996, with Rev. Chris hicks as pastor, Bethlehem celebrated 150 years. There were 
morning and afternoon services and noon meal. Former pastors, Rev. Asa Skelton, 
Rev. Alton Mathis, Rev. Carl Gravatt, Rev. Bill Martensen, Rev. Chester Hendrick, and 
Rev. Ron Melton, DOM of Lamine Baptist Association brought the messages. Dr. 
Adrain Lamkin of the Baptist Convention made a presentation. 


Unfortunately no records can be located from this time period until 2003 when 
the current Historian began keeping records. 


In September 2003, Bethlehem sponsored a big group of men and teenagers to 
attend the Promise Keepers event in Kansas City, MO. Nine men left for the weekend- 
seven of which were Christians. However, nine Christians returned! Praise God! 


In October 2004, Bethlehem adopted a youth group of Stover called Young 
Believers in Christ. It is a group of children ranging from kindergarten to high school 
seniors. This group does a lot of community functions such as helping the elderly with 
raking leaves, picking up trash and fallen limbs, ECT. They are a very exciting group of 
individuals and Bethlehem has been very blessed by them. 


On March 25, 2006, another big construction began at the church. They began 
digging the basement for the 80’ X 40’ two-story addition to the church. This will 
consist of new classrooms and bathrooms in the basement area; upstairs will be a new 
pastor’s study, nursery, more restrooms, a kitchen, and walk in fellowship hall. The 
new fellowship hall will easily sit 150 people at once, which is a big change from our 
original fellowship hall, which could only hold about 40! With the addition of the youth 
group and all the new members we were getting a little tight in places so the addition 
will be wonderful. 


In May 2006 the Oklahoma Campers on Mission came to Bethlehem to start the 
actual construction after the basement was poured and set. 


April 24,2007, Bethlehem hosted the area 5 Sunday Sing and the first dinner 
was held in the new fellowship hall. It is not complete but we pulled all the tables and 
chairs over, lit it up with Christmas lights and had a wonderful time! We still need to 
complete the inside of the building at this time- wiring, insulation, drywall, painting, 
kitchen and bathroom fixtures, ECT. After a long winter it’s time to get started again. 
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We are thinking about fundraising and events to help get the money needed to finish 
up. It won’t be long now until our building is complete and we will hold a dedication 
service. 


As always, throughout the years and history of Bethlehem, God continues to 
bless us in many wonderful ways. 


The following pastors have served Bethlehem: 

S. Driskell, J.W. Williams, David Allee, Andrew Estes, J.K. Godbey, T.V. Greer, William 
Rodgers, Franklin Ireland, B.F. Dinnwiddie, Marcus Whiting, James Stone, Albert 
Fetterhoff, R.F. Driskell, C.H. Cramer, Jehu Robinson, Rev. I. Barber, F.C. Richards, 
E.F. Shelton, J.S. Price, Theo Platte, W.B. McGraw, G.C. Davis, E.W. Moon, Sid 
Waterman, P.S. Barrow, L.J. Moran, W.W. Bryan, A.M. Moore, Emmette Dinwiddie, 
Jack Hod, Jack Nunn, L.E. McReynolds, Elmer Mundy, Sanford Smith, L.E. Kennedy, 
Gale Dobbins, Willaim Martin, Asa Skelton, John Wetzknecht, Ollie Trout, Forrest 
Bynum, Emmette A. Barton, Sr., Carl Gravett, Melvin Kessler, Bill Martensen, Julius 
Davis, Chester Hedrick (interim), Chris Hicks, Bob Sanders, (current) Steve Robinson. 


According to past records, as of 1996 the following members were licensed to be 


ministers from Bethlehem’s congregation: 
H.A. Sanders, James Holly Miller, Ed Michalkowsky, Walter Broderson, Howard Lewis. 


Since 2001 the following members have been licensed to be ministers from the 
congregation: 
Steve Robinson, David Coke, Andy Anderson, Kenny Shewmaker. 


One of the first ministers to be ordained at Bethlehem was Marcus Whiting on 
December 27, 1885. The last minister to be ordained at Bethlehem to date was our 
current pastor, Rev. Steve Robinson, on April 27, 2003. 


6 deacons are currently serving Bethlehem: 
Art Young; Chairman, Jeff Nolting, Kenny Shewmaker, Mathew Folsom, Wayne 
Kroeschen, Andy Anderson. 
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History of the FLORENCE UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 


The Florence Methodist Church began as the Ebenezer Methodist Church in 
1844. The founders of this church were two young circuit riders, Sebastian Barth and 
Heinrich Nuelsen. 


Barth and Nuelsen came to central Missouri and established a number of 
congregations in 1843 and 1844. Lake Creek and Florence were among them. The 
Florence congregation was called Ebenezer and was located about 3 miles east of 
Florence. The long building was less than a quarter mile north of the Henry 
Kanenbley house which we now know as the Herman and Charley Kanenbley place. 
All that is left to mark the location are a few grave stones of the cemetery which had 
been near the church. 


In 1888, during the pastorate of H.C. Dryer, a new frame building was built 
about a mile south and a bit west of the original building on “the public road”. This 
road is commonly known as Buffalo Road. A cemetery was begun a few feet north of 
this church building and that cemetery is still there, fenced and maintained by the 
Florence Church. A number of Florence Methodists have relatives buried in the 
Ebenezer Cemetery. 


The German Methodists, while part of the Methodist Episcopal Church, had 
their own separate conference. The Ebenezer congregation was in the St. Louis district 
until a Kansas City District was created in 1893 when it and Lake Creek, both served 
by the same pastor, became part of the new District. 


About 1911, the Ebenezer members decided to move to Florence. For a while 
they used an old Baptist building that stood just east of the Evangelical (now the 
United Church of Christ) church. In 1912 they bought their present building on the 
highway just at the south edge of town from a Lutheran congregation that moved to 
Pyrmont. This building was soon lengthened on the east end by about 10 feet with a 
raised chancel area. 


The German Methodist continued as separate conferences, yet part of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church. After the turn of the century more and more of the local 
churches began holding services in English, and in 1926 Florence was one of a 
number of churches that merged into the English speaking Southwest Missouri 
Conference. Evidently the Ebenezer congregation was using the English speaking 
services when they moved to Florence. 


After the Ebenezer congregation moved to Florence, the Ebenezer building was 
town down and the lumber used to build a parsonage in Florence. It still stands 
today, although it no longer belongs to the church. 


In 1939, in Kansas City, the North and South Church united again and were 
joined by the Protestant Methodist Church, to form the Methodist Church, which was 
our name until 1968 when we merged with the Untied Brethren and our name became 
The United Methodist Church. 
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Some of our activities we have at the church include the Lord’s Acre Sale (which 
was started sometime in the early 1950’s by Rev. Van Lear), a whole hog supper in 
September, the Heifer Project Breakfast, Christmas Eve Services and a chili and soup 
supper. Our Lord’s Acre Sale income is used for the upkeep of the church and has 
helped to make many improvements in the past. We now have a comfortable 
fellowship hall, larger Sunday School/Meeting Rooms and a handicapped accessible 
bathroom. Our kitchen doubled in size with the last addition built during Pastor Gary 
Smith’s tenure with our congregation. One other activity that we have each year is a 
Brush Arbor Service the first Friday night in August. This is one of the things the 
Florence Ministerial Alliance keeps going in our community, as well as Easter Sunrise 
Services (which each church takes a turn at hosting the services and breakfast) and 
the Community Christmas Sing that St. John’s UCC hosts the first Sunday in 
December. All of these events allow for wonderful fellowship between the different 
church congregations. 


In the past, our pastors have included Prentice Wilbanks, Sylvan Woolery, 
Manning Miller, Judy May, Gary Smith, Bill Siebert, Ray Varnado and our present 
pastor is Jorge Arvelo. There are many more that should be included in this brief 
history, but unfortunately I don’t have all their names while I am writing this. 


Over the years, our congregation has been part of a pastoral charge with several 
different churches: Lake Creek, Stover, Glensted, Otterville and Smithton. At this 
time, we are affiliated with Lake Creek. 


Our Sunday School classes start at 10:00 a.m. and our worship services start at 
11:00 a.m. The last Sunday of each month, we have a light breakfast together during 
our Sunday School hour which allows us to all catch up with the events in each 
family. While this may seem like gossip to some, it is beneficial for us to fellowship 
with each other. We also have a fellowship luncheon and administrative board 
meetings on the second Sunday of each month. 


We are indeed a blessed congregation and welcome all who would care to join us 
for Sunday School and Worship Services. 


Submitted by 
Sue Carver, Lay Leader 
Florence UMC 
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St. John United Church of Christ 


Florence, Missouri 


In the days when the ox cart and the pony express traveled in these parts, when 
the early German immigrants sought a home and a livelihood this church began its 
work. St. John’s beginning was in the homes of its early people and ministers of the 
German Evangelical Synod did initial pastoral work among them. 


Early in the 50’s missionary work was begun among the Evangelicals of the 
Florence neighborhood. In 1858, St. John’s United Church of Christ was organized 
and the first house of worship erected of logs. On January 2, 1866, James P. Hook, a 
local gunsmith, sold a parcel of land in the city of Florence, Missouri, to the German 
Evangelical Lutheran Saint John’s Church for the sum of $115.00. In 1869 a new 
house of warship was built, and for that day, a larger and more modern structure. In 
1915 new building preparations were made with a cost set at $3000.00 and Wm. 
Schupp was appointed chief carpenter. On the 15t* of June that year the corner stone 
was laid and the present building continued to be the home of the congregation. 
Besides the church building, the congregation owns a six-room parsonage. Wood was 
the fuel for heating and cooking in both church building and parsonage for many 
years. There are numerous references in the old minutes to the necessity of 
contributing or helping to accumulate wood for winter use. Land was purchased for a 
cemetery in 1876. 


Most crucial were the years between 1930 and 1936. The great Depression hit 
Florence in the early 30’s. Most members stopped contributing during this period so it 
was the Ladies Aid and their suppers that paid the preacher and met other bills. 


The Ladies Aid and Woman’s Guild from the oldest German records in 1912 
(English records began in 1916) remained the lifeblood of the church. On January 4, 
1963, a new group was begun. This group, called Lay Fellowship, replaced its 
predecessors. The Lay Fellowship was geared for the whole family or every church 
member. Through the years these groups have prepared much food and many dishes 
have been washed. Hundreds of small and large decisions have been made. And many 
lives have been touched as a result. 


The Rev. Donald Burkhalter is the only minister produced by the church. Rev. 
Burkhalter was a graduate of Eden Seminary with the class of 1951. He was ordained 
at the church on June 17, 1951. 


In 1962 the Youth Fellowship purchased the organ now being used in the 
sanctuary. The cost of $3200.00 was raised by canvassing the membership and with 
funds collected while Christmas caroling. In the early 1970’s the youth sponsored the 
first Easter Sunrise Service, launched the publishing of our parish newsletter “The 
Grapevine” and began the tradition of giving mothers in the congregation a gift of 
flowers on Mother’s Day. A workday was held in 2004 by the Youth Group to help 
members with needed projects. In 2006 the youth held a spaghetti dinner to raise 
funds to landscape the front of the church. 
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Not all giving was for the local church, however, in 1916 6 bed sheets and one 
dozen each of towels and pillow cases were sewn for Emmanus Asylum, St. Charles. 
The Evangelical Children’s Home in St. Louis received several donations through the 


years. In April 1928, a half case of eggs was sent to Blue Springs, Missouri as an 
Easter gift for retired ministers. 


From 1941 until 1964 the Women’s Guild canned fruits and vegetables and 
shipped them in barrels to the Emmanus home in St. Charles. New government 
regulations in 1964 caused this 23-year-old practice to be discontinued. 


In recent years funds have been sent to help those in need after Hurricane 
Katrina, the Tsunami disaster, to local food pantries, and families in need. 


The Rev. Anna Lee Kreml was the first woman pastor to serve St. John. She was 
ordained at the church on October 19, 1975. She served at St. John, along with her 
husband Warren Kreml until 1976. 


In 1979 Dr. Peter V. Siegel, a former member of the congregation, presented the 
church with a full set of Chancel Furniture (alter, pulpit, and lectern) which he had 
carved from one hundred year old native lumber (walnut); the symbols used being 
selected by Dr. R. W. Raber, pastor of the congregation during that time. 


In the mid eighties the “Quilting Grannies” arose out of a need to make a quilt 
for the Festival of Sharing. This group still meets every Monday in the Parsonage for a 
day of quilting and fellowship. From a need in the eighties, the “Quilting Grannies” 
have to date quilted approximately 200 quilts. The funds they have received for their 
quilting have been used to help with remodeling and needs of the church. 


The first smorgasbord was held in October 1964 and has continued yearly since 
that time. The menu in 2006 was turkey, ham, brisket, dressing, mashed potatoes, 
gravy, green beans, corn, sweet potatoes, slaw, cottage cheese, applesauce, cranberry 
sauce, cake, pie, and bread. The Lay Fellowship gives ten percent of the proceeds to 
the Hunger Fund. 


A scholarship was established in 1991 for a student at Eden Seminary who had 
an interest in serving a rural church. This scholarship is still being funded through 
the Lay Fellowship today. 


Chimes were produced in 2001 and a chime choir was formed. In 2006 
children’s hand bells were added to the choir. Currently there are two groups of 
chimers known as “St. John Chimers” and one group of the children’s bells. Both 
groups, ranging in age from three to adult, perform during special occasions. 


In 2007 an electric handicap lift was installed with funding received from the 
Memorial Fund and donations. 


Since 1858, forty-two ministers have served St. John Church, along with a 
number of supply preachers and students, with the word and sacrament of whom 
most have already gone to their reward. 
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The congregation currently has 70 active members and is being served by Pastor 
Mike Miller. 


St. John United Church of Christ will always be true to the gospel message of 


Jesus Christ serving him and all the people in this community. 


Submitted by 
Ruth Ann Warnke 
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Second building of Mt. Olive is dedicated in 1914. Bea Evens is 
fith from the right in the front row 


Mt. Olive Baptist Church 


On November 14, 1847, 18 Baptists were constituted as a church. The young 
church was meeting in a log cabin school house and in February of that year they start- 
ed planning to build its own home. In 1877, a one room white frame building was built 


and stood very near where the present building stands today. The building was valued 
at $400.00. 


In 1875 the church aligned with the Lamine Association. 


In the early years it was hard to pay the minister’s slaries. In 1912 the pastor 
was paid $100.00 a year, the churchwas blessed with a full-time preacher by the name 
of E.H. Boggess and he accepted the salary of $1,040.00 per year. 


In 1913, the pastor at the time appointed a building committee. In 1914, it was 
decided to build a larger one-room white frame building valued at $1,600.00 This 
building is still in use today as our sanctuary. 
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(Mt. Olive Baptist Church, Continued) 


After the church was built lightning became a problem. We first used 
kerosene lamps, then carbide lights and then gasoline lights. In 1951, R.E.A. 
brought electricity into our building and finally fixed our lighting problem. 


In 1894, the first Sunday school was organized. In 1912 there was an enroll- 
ment of 35 and in 1970 that enrollment grew to 119. The first vacation Bible School 
was held in 1944 and the first Training Union in 1916. In 1945 the first Women’s 
Missionary Union was organized with the Men’s Brotherhood being formed in 1953. 


Many improvements have been made to the churchthrough the years includ- 
ing an education wing, fellowship hall, a new lighted sign, a steeple with a comput- 
erized carillon bell system (given in memory of the late Dale Cramer) that can be 
herd for miles around, and a new concrete walk and steps leading to the sanctuary. 


Mt. Olive Baptist Church continues to be a thriving congregation affiliated 


with the Southern Baptist Convention and active in the Lamine Baptist Association. 
Rev. Gary D. Palmer was called as pastor of the church in November of 2000. 


FLORENCE 


1832 - 2007 
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Researching the Buildings in Florence (formerly Williamsburg) 


My wife and I traced many of the buildings at the courthouse looking at land 
ownership. We did not get into use of the buildings when and why it was built etc. 


I did not find the 1832 plat referred to in the 1832-1982 Florence, MO. Book. 
We drew what we are confident it looked like in 1832. 


The earliest record I found was Patent No. 8516 dated August 6, 1835 issued to 
a William Norton. This was the West % of Southwest % of Section 11, Township 44 
North, Range 19 West. Signed by an agent for President Martin Van Buren. 


A patent is a paper issued by the United States of America granting original title 
to land. This is prior to the Homestead Act of 1862. 


On August 18, 1837, William Norton, he now owned the whole town, sold to 
William Stevenson and William Allard the same West %, Southwest % Section 11, 44, 
19 (Deed Book 2 Page 94-95). This had a big EXCEPT, “8 acres upon which sets the 
town of Williamsburg”. Was the William Norton the source of the name Williamsburg? 
This transaction also included other nearby land. 


On November 27, 1837, William Norton sole to William Stevenson and William 
Allard a total of 31 lots in Williamsburg for $100.00. He had sold several other lots in 
Williamsburg by then so now Stevenson and Allard owned nearly all the town of 
Williamsburg. 


Abner Weaver got a court judgment in the amount of $129.50 in the July 1842 
Circuit Court. This was based on a previous debt, but I could not find the actual 
judgment. The Circuit Clerk directed the sheriff on August 13, 1842 to force a sale “of 
the goods, chattels, lands and tenements of said William Norton he caused the said 
debt damages and cost aforesaid and have the said brought together with cost and 
monies aforesaid before the said Morgan County Circuit court on the fourth Monday of 
November in 1842.” It goes on and on like this but what he sold included Lots 3 & 32 
in the town of Williamsburg for $3.67 %4 cents. The sheriff, Green L Douthet sold to 
David Sherman “highest and best bidder”. But the sheriff was paid the $3.67 % cents 
by an Aron Allard and conveyed the property to said Aron Allard. These aforesaids 
and sames etc. go on and on, but it was mostly copied directly from court records. Lot 
33 was sold to Robert Evans for 50 cents. 


I find it interesting that on September 4, 1840 William Baughman bought “Lot 
27 of ground in Florence (formerly Williamsburg)”. This is about 60 days after the 
establishment of the post office and the name changed to Florence. 


Here are lots of gaps in time lines on reference on buildings but there were many 
problems — deaths, forced sales, inheritances, tax problems and our lack of time 


Submitted by 
Milton and Myrna Schroder 
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Bank of Florence Building 
This bank operated 1918 thru 1934 


Located on the South West corner of Main Street & Columbia Street (Highway 135) 


Present Owner Robert R. Eldenberg and Teresa E. Hartsock 
Purchased October 10, 1999 
1968, July 8 Harold and Anna Eldenburg 
1966, June 28 Donald E. and Erika Bowers 
1966, March 9 Sold at the courthouse steps 
1964, January 1 Louis and Laverna Koeschen 
1964, January 1 Donald and Erika Bowers 
1961, July 6 Grover and Cora Mae Marquess 
1950, October 4 J.O. and Ethel Tieman 
1949, June 6 Farmers Exchange of Florence 
1943, July 16 R.J. and Bertha Murray 
1943, February 27 J.F. Tieman and Vida 
1939, May 27 R.J. and Bertha Murry 
1918, June 15 Bank of Florence 

Purchased price $400.00 
1918, March 13 J.F. Casdorph 
1917, November 6 F.H. Rasa 

$400.00 
1915, January 9 Fred Loges 
1914, February 1 A.F. Oehrke 


Date and buyer not found 
1909, January. 20 Fritz Loges 


1906, October 1 F. Rasa and Lena and C.C. Lemke 
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1906, June 17 Mat Miller 
$800.00 
1903, January 10 Milton Lewis 
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Date and buyer not found 


1894, April 2 Englebert G. Borne Quick Claim from 
B.P. Hummel and Sophia 
(son of John M. Hummel) 


1894, April 2 B.P. Hummel 1/3 undivided interest 
1884, December 29 John M. Hummel 

Bank property plus more land $250.00 
Date not found Engelbert Borne 
1881, January 3 John M. Hummel 


Date and buyer not found 


1865, June 1 Phillip Gross 

Date not found Theodore and Mary Bloss 

1856, December 31 Edward Bruehl 

1854, June 24 Edward H. Bruehl and Theodore Bloss 
$400.00 

1847, December 31 Peter R. Burns and heirs 
% acre includes the bank property 

1847, April 16 Vardiman Goodman and Rebecca oN} 
Quick claim from Thomas O’Neil and Elizabeth “| 

Date & owners not found 

1840, April 13 John L. Combs ~ 
purchased 1 square acre of land in Florence 

1838, October 5 John A. Brown became power of attorney for Wi 
John Sherman A 

1837, December 21 John Sherman purchased land in Town of \ 


Williamsburg later known as Florence 


1835, August 6 William Norton patented this property 
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2006, May 6 
Present Owner 


1993, July 

1992, September 
1991, July 

1986, May 

1962, July 

1920, July 10 
Date not found 


1907, August 26 


Date not found 


Old Central Office 


Lot B in Block C 


Donna L. Lawson 


Nolan Lee Chiles 

Harold Dean Chiles 

Michael E. and Janet Franklin 

Gary Nolting 

Eunice Nolting 

Florence Mutual Telephone Company 
Clara Bremer and Husband 


J.E. Combs 
$55.00 


Fred Schroder 


Date and owners not found 


1882, November 4 


Date not found 


John Bluhm 
$225.00 


Herman and Joanna E. Fiehr 
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Old Post Office 


East Part of Lot B Block C 
Or 
East Part of Lot 1 Block C Town of Williamsburg 


2006, April 18 Donna L. Lawson 

Present owner 

2002, June 28 Nolan Lee Chiles and Rachel 

1993, July 22 Harold Dean Chiles 
Beneficiary Deed 

1992, September 18 Michael E. and Janet Franklin 

1992, July 23 Roger and Connie Burke 


Dates and owners not found 
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1907, August 26 J.E. Combs and wife and 
Spencer and Elle Johnson 

Date not found Fred (Fritz) Schroder 

1882, November 4 John Bluhm 

Date not found Herman and Joanna E. Fiehr 
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Kanenbley Building 


Lot 9 Block D 


Corner of Highway JJ and Highway 135 


1999, January 
Present Owner 


1997, September 


1996, March 5 


1992 


1961, October 10 
1958, June 26 
Date not found 
1917, November 9 
Date not found 
1912, February 19 
1909, November 13 
Date not found 
1845, February 16 
Date not found 
1837, October 6 


1835, August 6 


Bremer Living Trust 


Monte and Lelia Bremer 
August S. and Minnie Mae Kanenbley 


Ken McCutcheon Trustee 
Foreclosure deed 


W.W. and Opal Crenshaw and 
John and Delores O’Banion 


August S. and Minnie M. Kanenbley 
Producers Exchange #35 Stover, Missouri 
Farmers Exchange, Florence, Missouri 
Fritz and Lena Rasa 

William and R.W. Tieman 

Cord Lemke 

Fritz H. Rasa 

C.L. and Emma Hughes 

William Steele 

John and Sharnet Chapman 

John Porter 


William Norton 
Patent No. 8516 


MFA Building 
(2 story building) 


Lot 8 in Block D 


Facing on Highway 135 


= 
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=> 
1999, January Bremer Living Trust 
Present Owner 
- 1997, September Monte & Lelia Bremer 
4 1993, May Jackie Lee Klein and Wife 
= 1984, August Ray Lee and Junaita Klein 
Zo 1978, October Floyd and Erma Woolery 
— 1973, February 22 Danny and Cathy Broderson 
vA 1961, October 10 August Siegel and Minnie Mae Kanenbley 
S also the West 45 feet of Lot 9 
7A 1925, August 22 Farmers Exchange 
> Date not Found Bettie, F.A. and Revo L. Bremer 


30’ by 55’ with use of well 


Date and owner not found 


1917, November 9 Fritz Rasa 
1901, November 13 Hughes, C.L. and Emma 
Date not found William and R.H. Tieman 


Dates and owners not found 
1845, February 6 William Steele 
Date not found John and Sharnet Chapman 


Date and owner not found 


1837, November 29 John Porter 
(lot 8) 
1835, August 6 William Norton 


Patent No. 8516 by President Martin Van Buren 
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CASDORPH BUILDING 


Lot A- South half No. 1 original 


2001, January 
Present Owner 


1968, November 
1966, June 


1961, July 6 


1953, August 27 


1951, September 18 
1949, August 1 
Date not found 
1949, June 6 

1943, February 27 


1939, May 27 


1918, March 13 

1917, November 6 

1909, January 20 

Date not found 

Date and owners not found 


1840, April 13 


1837, December 21 


1835, August 6 


Teresa Hartsock and Robert Eldenburg 


Harold and Anna Eldenburg 
Charley and Bonnie Worthley 


Donald and Erika Bowers 
Rented to Carmelda Hammerly 


Grover and Cora Mae Marquess 
Rented to Bessie 


Leo and Lucille Broderson 

Oscar and Augusta Oehrke 

J.O. Tieman 

Farmers Exchange of Florence 

J.F. and Vida Tieman 

R.J. and Bertha Murray 

Sold by Hannah Casdorph and siblings 
J.F. Casdorph 

Fritz and Lena Rasa 

Fred Loges 


Fritz and Lena Rasa 


John L. Combs 

All of Lot No. 1 in town of Williamsburg 
for $100.00 

John Sherman 


William Norton Patent No 8516 


“I 


DS VVHSHWW WWTP b SESE 


4, 


CASDORPH BUILDING 


A vivid memory I have is of the Casdorph Restaurant (Frank Casdorph) in 
the building south of the bank, where the Post Office was located. We kids 
usually had a nickel to spend when we went to town and we would go to 
Casdorph’s Restaurant to get a soda pop or an ice cream cone. Each cost a 
nickel and we had to decide which to buy. 


I can remember the “drummers” (salesmen) coming in to buy lunch. They 
would have crackers and cheese or crackers and sliced ring bologna with a 
bottle of soda. There was no refrigeration then so that was about all that was 
available to eat. But I thought, “what a wonderful meal.” How I wanted to have 
a lunch like that, but we rarely bought any kind of food at the store 


Excerpt taken from 
Reflections of Florence 
1832-1997 

By Sylvan Woolery 


Many people either owned or rented this building through the years. 
One memory stands out for Minnie Kanenbley when she and her husband were 
operating a grocery store in this building, Bessie Le would bring them and 
evening meal on Wednesday and Saturday night when their store was open late. 


* . 
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Cecil Oehrke, 1952, Korean War 
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Oscar Oehrke and Augusta Bremer Oehrke 
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THE BARBERSHOP 


Does anyone remember Walter Thompson who was a barber? When the 
school used part of the white building on the south side of JJ? Walter 
Thompson had a barbershop in the front, a dance hall in the middle and living 
quarters in the back petitioned off by curtains. 


Walter met and married a lady in Texas by the name of Lizzie and brought 
her back to Florence to live 


It was said if Walter made a notch in your hair it would grow back in a few 
days. 


Later Walter’s barbershop was in a 2 room house, three houses down from 
the store on the north side of JJ. He had the barbershop in the room next to the 
side walk and rented out the back room to a widowed lady. 


At that time Florence had two taverns. One day he must have cut a lot of 
hair that morning and got thirsty so he set out for the tavern. Lizzie missed 
Walter and while she was walking to the tavern, Walter downed two bottles of 
the bubbly. 


Walter may be remembered as a half brother to Earl Born, a teacher. 


Walter and Lizzie had two daughters, Mary and Blanche. Walter 
Thompson’s house and barbershop was located in the vacant lots on the north 
side of JJ. The Thompson house burned first and several years later the 
building that had the barbershop in it burned. 


Walter was killed in an automobile accident in Sedalia and Lizzie died at 
the Golden Age Nursing Home. 


Submitted by 
Edith Houchen and others 
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Ambush Building 


Lots 26 and 27 


Section 11, Township 44, Range 19 


2006, September 
Present Owner 


2004, February 
2003, December 


1991, February 


1990, September 
1980, November 


1978, October 16 


Date not found 


Dates and owners not found 
Several people rented 


1937, March 3 


1934 

1925, October 2 
1919, March 14 
1917, November 9 
1917, November 5 


1917, January 16 


1916, December 21 


1912, March 20 


Celia Bohon 


Leo R. and Celia M. Oehrke 
Charles H. Sartain 


Michael and Janet Franklin 
Restaurant 


Erma LaVera Meyers 
Walter C. and Vickey L. Worthley 


William E. and Mable J. Mackey and 
Mancel L. and Barbara J. Tubbs 


Randy Arthur Scholfield and M. G. (his 
wife) and Elsie M. Hutchinson 


Sometime in this time: Bessie — Ollie Rohn 
Harlan Carver — Bill and Cookie 


H.R. Kanenbley and Anna 

Included upright piano and 20 benches 

In lieu of any taxes due 

School was held upstairs 

Roy Bay 

H. Bremer Garage 

William Tieman and Fritz H. Rasa and Lena 
Fritz H. Rasa 

Fred Loges $2400.00 


Johnson, Reno and Spencer 


J.E. Combs etal 


DODDS HOODOV 6 0 6 dT TY 


1902, May 14 F. Frank Casdorph 

1891, September 25 Martin Dierking and Lena (Caroline) 
$800.00 

Date not found Louis Bremer and Sophia 

1860, March 16 Phillip W. Grof 

1846, February 2 Edward Bruehl 


Sold by Sheriff James C. Puckett by court 
order after death of owner. Sold to Bedford Walker, agent for 
Phillip w. Grof. 


1840, September 4 William Baughman $70.00 
Lot 27 of ground in Florence (formerly 
Williamsburg) 


1838, September 27 John Sherman 
Lot 27 in Williamsburg 


1837, November 30 James Morrison and wife 
1835, August 6 William Norton 


Patent No 8516 by President Martin Van 
Buren 
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Ambush History 


I started going to Florence in the early fifties when my Aunt Bessie bought the 
tavern where the Ambush restaurant is now. 


Bill Tieman had a garage and gas station on the corner. There was a grocery 
store, one other tavern, and a feed store at this time. 


On Saturday night you could hardly find a place to park because there was 
usually a band playing and people came to dance and have a good time. Some of who 
came were from Stover, Sedalia and other places. 


Most of the time there was no trouble but when there was Uncle Gus would step 
in and straighten it out. He was big so no one would give him any trouble. 


At that time I had a 1946 Ford V8 that I used to put a whistle on the tail pipe, it 
made a loud noise. I had forgotten all about it until Duane Schroder mentioned it 
when we were at Moore’s Greenhouse. I used to put it on in Sedalia and the police 
would chase us. I would get a little ahead, go down an alley then take it off. Then we 
would go slowly by the police station and no one would be there. 


I think it sounded between a train whistle and a referee’s whistle. I am 
surprised that the kids that are my age still remember the whistle. 


Whenever I go to the Ambush I think of the good times we had in Florence 
By the way, I did marry a Florence girl. 

Submitted by 

Lloyd Forbes 


Extra Facts from Various Sources 


It is said: When they roller skated upstairs at Ambush — Richard Truitt and 
another unidentified person ran the roller skating rink. 


Another source tells us that when they had school upstairs, the downstairs was 
used for voting. To go along with the voting information, it is said that voting was held 
in two different locations in Florence. 

When there was dancing upstairs at Ambush it was known as Bay Hall. 
We have yet another source that she remembers as a teenagers attended a talent 


contest at Ambush. That would have been about 75 years ago. Her daddy took her 
and she won first prize in song. 
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The Ambush 
Story by Janet (Carver, Bremer) Franklin 


No one living can tell when the building known as “The Ambush” was built. We 
do know the property had many owners. The description of the property reads as, 
Block B, Lots 26, 27, 39, 40 and 41 in the town of Florence with parts called 
Hummel’s First Addition. 


Some of the early property owners were, William Norton (August 1835), William 
Baughman and wife Mary, Christian Duvel, Louis Bremer and wife Sophie, J. Frank 
Casdorph and wife Fannie, J.E. Combs and wife Sara, Rena Johnson, Fritz H. Rasa 
and wife Lena, William W. Tieman and wife Ruth, Bank of Florence, Roy Bay, Arthur 
Houchen and wife Pauline, Cletus H. Meller (Blackie) and wife Marguerite, Walter 
Worthley and wife Vickey, Erma Lavera (Boob) Myers. 


I started dancing in this same building when I was 3. There were no baby 
sitters for the children, we went with the family. Most of the people in the area 
celebrated Saturday night dancing to the music of a 3-4 piece band. 


In 1991 I bought the property from my Aunt Boob Myers. But it sat unkempt 
for some 28 years. The roof was nearly off and the inside was a big mess. The upper 
story had 6 dump truck loads of trash. 


I hired the best carpenter in the state, Wray Hibdon from Syracuse. He also is 
family and married to my cousin, Bonnie Sue (Myers). When he took on the job he 
said he had worked on better barns. Wray’s other carpenters were Curt Oldham, Colin 
Hibdon, and my son Jeff Bremer. There were always some of the town people stopping 
by to see what was going on and we put them to work as well. While taking some of 
the roof off, Wray found a timber marked “1914”; that may have been the year it was 
built. We know it has been used for many things, roller skating rink, school room, 


garage and filling station, even housed a few hogs and chickens, and mostly it was a 
tavern. 


Work continued through the summer months and when Fall came it was time to 
buy and make the tables and get the entire kitchen and bar equipment. With more 
help from my daughter, Barbara Bremer, Bill and Caren Klein, my Aunt Boob Myers, 


Mike Meller, Connie and Roger Burke (my sister and brother-in-law) we were planning 
on opening in October. 


We opened our doors October 1°, 1991. It packed a crowd every weekend with 
are bands of country and western music. It gave many of the area residents their first 
jobs. Lauren Hibdon was on of the youngest waitresses (9 year old) and Mr. and Mrs. 
Paul Richardson always wanted her to wait on them. Michael Randall bused tables, 
Betty Chiles washed many, many dishes, and Elmer Chiles keep the outside furnaces 
full of wood in the winter time. Other hard working employees were, Brad and Sherlia 
Haggerman, Pat Barns, Linda Barns, Connie burke, Caren Klein, Theresa Baughman, 
Cindy Beckman, Juanita Kline, Joyce Griffith, Pat Hays, Sue Carver, Bill Ah, Sam 
McDonald, Lori Randall, Russell and Sheila Knierin, Barbara Bremer, Jeff Bremer, 
ryan Hibdon and my Aunt Boob Myers, just to name a few. IfI have left anyone off I’m 
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sorry and anyone over “50” can understand. We worked many long hours and 
sometimes had 30 people waiting to be seated. 


Since we were the hub of several outlaying towns we drew from Syracuse, 
Tipton, Versailles, Stover, Cole Camp, Smithton, Otterville, Sedalia. 


The Ambush was the meeting place for many clubs, Kola, Lions and others. 


It seems that Halloween come to mind quite often that’s when we had the most 
fun. One of the area farmers would bring a tractor and wagon and would give us a 
hay ride on the country roads. One of the times it was foggy and we were traveling 
slow and heard horse hoofs in the dark and it was David Dittmer and L.R. Oehrke. 


February 19, 1993 was a dark day in my life. I was getting ready for the 
weekend and little did I know how my life would change. After spending 10 days in 
Boone Hospital in Columbia, and 2 weeks at St. Mary’s Hospital at Rochester, 
Minnesota, I was told I would never walk again. And again that’s another story. 


I closed the Ambush June, 1993 and rented it to several different people. The 
person that had it the longest was Ravana Watring. Her and her people had it for 7 
years and everyone enjoyed the food and fellowship. 


There are many stories that are waiting to be told but they will have to wait for 
now. Just ask any of the people that worked at Ambush and they can tell their stories 


and I think they will all agree it was a fun time in Florence and left many wonderful 
memories. 


To all the people that make Florence their home now, I hope you have the 
chance to make wonderful lifetime memories like those made before you. 


Aunt Boob Myers and Charley Robinson 
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MY STORY OF THE AMBUSH 
IN FLORENCE 


My favorite memories of Florence, Missouri and the time I ran Ambush from 
(1996-2004). 


A person cannot go back in time except with memories. I have so many 
memories of all the good times I had in Florence. My roots are from Florence. My 
family on both sides came from Florence, the Williams and the Wears, many many 
years ago. I have been told many years ago Florence was once named Williamsville. I 
don’t know for sure all the history on that. I still have a lot of family in Florence. 
Edith Houchen, one of the oldest citizens in Florence, is my aunt on the Wear side of 
the family. I am a cousin to Beatrice Baughman on the Williams side of the family. 
There are not many in the Florence who are not either friends or family. 


When I was a little girl I can remember waiting in the front yard at 5:00 p.m. 
every Friday afternoon to go home with Aunt Edith Houchen, my mother road to work 
with her and her son, Dwight Mertgen. They worked at the pants factory at Tipton, 
Missouri. I would go home with Aunt Edith every weekend that my mother would let 
me. I could not wait to get to Florence so I could go uptown and see all of the kids 
that came to town every Friday and Saturday night. We had so much fun we could go 
in the tavern, get pop and chips and dance if we wanted to or we would just hang out 
outside and talk and have fun. We were like one big family. 


In 1997 I took over the Ambush. I had talked to Janet Franklin about taking it 
over before but the time just wasn’t right. Later I did decide “now is the time” I would 
like to open and run the Ambush. Both Janet and I shared the same feelings about 
the way Ambush should be run. | think we both had so many good memories we just 
wanted to try and relive some of them. A person can never go back in time, as we 
found out, you can only remember the good times and sometimes you remember the 
bad times, either way they are our memories that live on. 


As a child I have only good memories of the Ambush. I can still see Uncle Elmer 
Houchen and Aunt Edith, Art Houchen and his wife Pauline, waltzing in the Ambush. 
In fact, Uncle Elmer taught me how to waltz now that is a special memory I won’t ever 
forget. Because of them, I still love to dance today. 


I hope my time at the Ambush made some good memories for others along the 
way. When I took Ambush over my family said they would help me. My oldest 
daughter and her husband Brad worked for Janet before so they had a background of 
how things were done. They loved Janet and working for her. Brad cooked for me on 
the weekends and my Daughter-In-Law, Tana Watring cooked for me during the week. 
My other daughter Shonna Millsip did most of the waitress duties and her husband 
Dusty helped me on the tavern side. It was like having two businesses at the same 
time, in the same building but very convenient. 


I had two nieces that worked for me, Casey and Carrie Edwards. They started 
out as dishwashers but both later became cooks. They were with me from day one 
and stayed until 2004 when I went out of the business. Years ago, Casey and Carrie’s 
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great grandparents also owned the Ambush. Lori Mettenburg was another person who 
started with me and was there when I closed. Theresa Baughman also helped me in 
many different ways. She had worked with Janet before and knew all the ropes about 
that kind of work. She was a jack of all trades. 


I worked at the Syracuse and Florence Post Offices part time. After a while it 
became more and more work for me running Ambush and working in the Post Offices. 
By this time all my children had gone in business for themselves so that left me short 
handed. One night, out of the blue, Doris Nichols came to the Ambush. I had a 
chance to talk to her for a little while and she had lost her husband. I asked her if she 
would be interested in taking money at the Dance Hall door on Friday and Saturday 
nights and she said yes. Little did she know it was going to lead into much much 
more. Doris would oversee the Ambush for me when I worked at the Post Office and 
while I got a little rest before going to work at the Ambush at night. She would go to 
Sedalia to get supplies on Tuesday night with me and help me put things away to 
begin another week of work. I will always be ever so grateful to her and what she did 
forme. Thank you Doris. 


I also could not have done all that I did without the help of Elmer and Betty 
Chiles. Elmer always kept the wood furnace going for me in the winter and kept an 
eye out on the Ambush when no one was around. I could go on and on forever about 
all the kind things people did for me in Florence and the people who worked for me in 
the 7 years I had the Ambush. 


I had a lot of things happen at the Ambush. I had a couple got married, we had 
wedding anniversaries, birthday parties that ranged in age from 1 to 80, New Years 
Eve parties, baby showers and family reunions. The Lions Club held their meetings 
here also. We also had fund raisers. One afternoon I got a telephone call and this 
lady wanted to know if I would help out by letting the MS150 have a stop at the 
Ambush. They would provide tents and porta-potties for them to use if I would 
provide some of my help to serve them cold soft drinks and a little something light to 
eat. She said about 200 or 250 bicycles would be in Florence about noon on Sunday. 
They were using this as a rest stop before going on to the next one. I can’t remember 
the date. At first I thought it may be a joke or someone playing a trick on me, but I 
received several calls from this lady and it was in fact no joke! I never saw so many 
bicycle riders in my life as what pulled up in our little town. It was something to see. 
The people that worked for me at Ambush and the lady’s on the committee were more 
than glad to help with the event. 


I could go on and on about my life in Florence. Even though I was born and 
raised in Syracuse, Missouri. I am the daughter of the late R.V. and Frances Wear 
Williams. 


Submitted by 
Ravana Williams Watring 
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GENERAL STORE 
Lot 25 and 42 of Block A 


Sometime before 1842, William Norton was the owner. In November 1842 a sale 
of the building was started by the sheriff, G.L. Donehit, who died before the sale was 
completed. It is not lear why this sale took over five years to complete, on February 
28, 1848 it was completed by Sheriff Abner Weaver at the courthouse door. David 
Sherman and his wife became the owners. 


1863, September 26 August W and Lydia Heismeyer 

1866, August 9 Elijah Hook 

1883, March 10 Thomas Hook and his wife 

1884, December 4 Christena Wheeler (single) $60.00 
1887, September 1 Bazul H. Cline and wife $150.00 
1889, September Henry D.F. and Sophie Rodekohr 
1897, June 3 Fred Schroder $350.00 
Date not found Samuel R. and Gussie M. Moore 


It was reported in the March 7, 1895 issue of the Versailles Leader that the 
correspondent reported “that the Florence post office was moved last Saturday to the 
store of Mr. Fred Schroder. The change was satisfactory to the people. We wish our 
dear bachelor postmaster success and hope some of the fair sex in the near future will 
be called to share his joys”. 


As a sidelight there was a giat claim deed from Henry Rodekohr in 1889 as 
reported by a member of the family. Henry was married to Sophie Schroder so he 
assumes they must have been involved somehow. 


1906, March 9 H.A. Bremer and wife 

1906, June 21 An issue of the Versailles statesman 
contains a report by the newspaper editor who “spent part of 
the day in Florence last Saturday.” His first comments were 
about the trip itself, as he wrote “while in Florence the editor 
visited Henry Bremer merchant and postmaster who is 
building a new house and was born and raised in Florence 
and is one of the fixtures of the place”. 


1923, September 23 Carl and Roma Siegel 


Excerpt taken from earlier history by Roma Siegel she writes that the years at 
the store held many memories, some happy and some sad, as life goes on for all of us. 
Anyone who has been in business knows you can’t please everyone, but the happy 
days far outnumber the sad ones. 


Store keeping was much different than today. We opened at 7 a.m. and many 
mornings someone would be sitting on our store steps with a few eggs or chickens to 
get groceries to feed their family. 
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All farmers raised hogs, chickens, and milked a few cows and sold the cream. 
We bought 60-70, 30 dozen cases of eggs many days, many cans of cream, and coups 
of frying chickens. 


We had to watch and count our pennies in those days too. If we made 10 cents 
on a 30 dozen cases of eggs we felt lucky. One Monday morning we opened the store 
and found a baby chick where we had candeled eggs on the Saturday night before. 


All that time all sugar, beans, rice, and coffee came in 50 or 100 lb. bags. We 
had bins to empty them in and then had to weigh what each customer wanted. Sugar 
was 5 lb. for 25 cents, beans 3 lbs. for 25 cents. Lard came in 50 lb. cans and was a 
mess to dish up in the summer. All fruit came in 20 lb. boxes and that had to be 
weighed up also. Sure hard to think it was very sanitary. 


In the late 1930’s we had a delivery route. We called our customers for their 
orders of feed and groceries. We put them up separately then loaded a truck and 
delivered them and picked up eggs, cream, and chickens. Our hours were different 
then as we would open at 6 a.m. and have sold many orders after 11:00 p.m. 


1943 Roma Siegal 
STORY: 


I grew up in the Florence community. There were nine of us kids. I had five 
sisters and three brothers. Some of the places we lived were the Ferguson place, the 
Dalke place, the Fuller place and the Schlichtic place. 


Some of the things I remember were riding down Sam White hill on a bike that 
didn’t have any brakes. I went off in the creek where Sam was taking a bath. We had 
a big laugh later. 


Another time Cecil Oehrke and I were sitting around in front of Cecil’s parent’s 
grocery store and didn’t have anything to do, so we caught a stray cat and threw it in 
the store. The cat went wild and knocked things off the shelves and made a mess of 
things. We got in trouble and had to clean it up. 


One other thing I remember was when I wanted a bike. This fellow had one for 
$.25. The bike was in need of a lot of repair. I didn’t have $.25 but he said I could pay 
for it when I got the money. I fixed it up so I could ride it, but I never could come up 
with the money, so he repossessed it. After that we moved to the Tipton area and I 
attended high school there. 


I married Millie Hagerman and we raised a family of one boy and three girls. I 
owned Sedalia Pest Control for several years and when I retired I sold the business to 
my son, Ron. I now live south of Sedalia 


Submitted by 
Bill Jobe 
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1946, May 21 C.L. and Ella B. Bainer 


The Bainer’s had a sparkly stock grocery store. Mr. Bainer had a broom making 
business in the lower part of the store which was destroyed by a fire in 


1951, September 26 August S and Minnie M Kanenbley 


After the Kanenbley’s purchased the store, August and Minnie worked together 
to expand the existing building and opened a feed store selling mainly Nutrena Feed. 
The grocery section of the store was under the banner of IGA distributors. In addition 
to groceries and feed, one could purchase shoes, dry goods, patent medicine, greeting 
cards, notions, and fresh ground coffee. At that time there were two dairy suppliers, 
three meat suppliers, two bakery suppliers, and two cookie company suppliers. 


The store was open six days a week from 8 a.m. to 6 p.m. except on Wednesday 
and Saturday when the store stayed open until 10 p.m. 


August delivered groceries and feed, free of charge, to those who did not drive or 
the elderly who could not come to town. 


Saturday might have brought the farmers to town where they did their weekly 
shopping and visited with other farmers past the 10 p.m. closing. 


A flyer advertising the Kanenbley’s 10 year celebration list the following prices 
for groceries: 


Folgers Coffee $.59 per pound 
Ice Cream $.48 half gallon 
Bologna $.29 per pound 
Miracle Whip $.55 per quart 
Meadow Gold Cottage Cheese $.79 (2 pound container) 
Flour (25 lb. bag) $1.69 
Chili (4-cans) $1.00 
1967, January 18 Frank E. and Ina Beggs 


When Ina Beggs took over the store she ran the business much as the same as 
the Kanenbley’s with the exception that she no longer sold feed. 


When Ina Beggs had the store she kept eggs in the basement until she could 
afford refrigeration. A door in the floor, behind the counter, led to the basement that 
had very steep steps. 


The Beggs store was not a supermarket it had a more personal service. She 
would chat with her customers help them find what they needed and if she didn’t have 
it she would probably have it the next time you came in the store. As an added service 
she would fix her customers a sandwich and they would help themselves to a drink 
from the old fashion soda cooler. 
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Ina had about the same store hours as the Kanenbley’s. As Ina’s husband had 
a job other than the store she had several people, Mary Oehrke, Clara Hatfield, and 
Reta Michalkowsky who helped her in the store. Leo Oehrke was her pick up man as 
he worked in Sedalia and as he came home he would bring chickens from Swifts, fruit 
and vegetables from the Sedalia Fruit Market and coffee from a warehouse on North 
Park Street in Sedalia. 


1982, February 18 Norma and Barbary Kanenbley 


Kanenbley a distant cousin of august Kanenbley was from the state of 
California. Kanenbley not knowing the needs of the local people did not restock the 
inventory to meet the needs of the people and as a result his business didn’t last long. 


1985, March 3 Michael and Janet Franklin 


As my memories of Florence come to mind I realize it was established in 1832, 
175 years ago. Of course I can’t remember that long ago but I can remember back 50 
years of the town. I moved here when I was a year old from Kansas City with my 
family. My mother Juanita, my Grandma and Grandpa Worthley, Charley and Bonnie 
and my Aunt Boob. We lived where Dick and Irene Dittmer live now, one mile west on 
Highway DD. 


So as you can see I have always been a kid from Florence. Just some of my 
thoughts go to my first bicycle that Daddy, (Judge Carver) bought from Beverly 
Anderson (Lemler) for $5.00, with no seat or tires, so I rode standing up and rolled on 
the gravel of our drive on just the rims, when I would go fast the sparks would just fly. 


I could to on and on about the many memories that I treasure in my heart and 
most are happy ones. My grandparents were the center of my life when I was young. 
They always had time for me. Charley and Bonnie lived in the old hotel (Hummel 
House) that has since been torn down. It was where Dood Kurtz built his home and 
his son David lives now, at the end of Florence on the west side of town. Then later 
they lived in the old Borne house. 


And now, the rest of the story: 


In 1974 I had just sold my business of 11 years, State Fair Floral in Sedalia, and 
heard the old grocery store in Florence was for sale from Walter and Vickie Worthley, 
and at that time gave it the name of Franklin’s Kountry Store. 


At that time my memories started though my mind of going their when Minnie 
and August Siegel Kanenbely owned it. It was a jumping place on Wednesday and 
Saturday nights. The men sitting on the front porch telling lies, not that Heinz 
Michealkowsky, Harold Eldenburg or George Hotsenpiller would tease of telling a tall 
tale (smile), kids running wild in the streets and the women exchanging recipes and 
showing off their new handmade clothes from feed sacks. 


After buys it we painted, cleaned and put up paneling along the top of the 
shelves. My dad (Judge) said that would keep the wind from blowing the Wheaties off 
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the shelf. I was able to spend many hours with him and learned he had a lot of humor 
and wit. 


My mother Juanita, a quiet, gentle woman, would come every afternoon and visit 
and after Daddy died in 1987 she would be my Thursday cook that ended up being 
everyday. Grandma would come over and when the apples were ripe would bake a 
wonderful pie. She tried to spoil me but said, “some kids don’t take to spoilin”. 


On the Sunday afternoon’s I would have a room of teenagers sitting around 
talking about the night before. (Don’t worry kids I won’t tell anything I heard). Some of 
their names are: David and Daniel Schroder, John and Chris Siegel, Greg Fethke, 
Mark Kanenbley, Harold and Lori Randall, Jimmy and Gary Nolting, Billy Clint 
Mertgen, Gerald Bremer, Ernie Mertgen, Billy Joe and Terry Wayne Watring. During 
the summer they would ride their 4 wheelers and fly a little dust or take turns riding it 
up and down the steps of the feed store even on my front porch. 


Florence was known for having fun on Halloween through the years, and I know 
that all living here have their own tales to tell. My earliest was riding a buggy, with no 
horse down the hill towards the school and running off in the ditch below the park. I 
think it finally ended up on the old bank building. George Worthley, being the Deputy 
of Morgan County would have to go to Syracuse to watch the trouble the people over 
there would do. As if the Florence kids didn’t do anything. 


One year I bought a very large gorilla that stood about 7 feet and was mounted 
on a wooden platform. He had been in the store about 3 months and all was use to 
seeing him there. The night of Halloween Mike Franklin went to the back room and 
put the suit on and stood where it had been standing. When the store was full he 
stepped off the platform and Jennifer (Worthley) Thompson, fell over backwards from 
fright and we all laughed. 


One of my dearest friends when I had the store was Floyd Woolery. I tease Erma 
I spent more waking hours with him than she did. He would always cook the hot dogs 
and Erma was there to help. 


One Halloween, (no Jimmy Nolting, I won’t tell about the fire in the truck bed) 
the weather was pretty bad but we still had a small party for the kids. There were only 
a few of us larger kids left, Floyd Woolery, Bobbie Rehmer, Mike Meller, David and 
Daniel Schroder and myself. We were standing on the front porch and two officers 
from Stover were sent to watch us and any trouble that might happen. 


Well, let me back up 2 days. I came into town to open the store one morning 
and in the middle of the intersection sat a , wearing sunglasses, a bra 
and had a cigarette hanging out of his mouth, then the next morning he was on the 


post office flag pole. 


Back to my, rest of the story: 


As I said, we were all standing on the front porch except Floyd and he was 
sitting in his truck in front of the store. The officers were sitting in front of the post 
office and were keeping an eye on things and decided all was quiet and pulled out and 
headed south to Stover. And behold there was that very dead coyote being dragged 
behind the patrol car. As they left town the very dead coyote was flapping in the wind 
about 6 inches off the highway and about 3 feet behind the car. Floyd was laughing so 
hard he almost tipped his truck over. I heard later the men were stopped in Stover 
and were asked why they had that dog tied to their bumper? We will never tell how it 
ended up behind the car! 


In the summer of 1984 there wasn’t much for the kids of Florence to do. I was 
the only place in town with an air conditioner. There were 18 kids with their ages 
ranging from 3 years to 18 years and they ended up in my store. I think it was in 
1986 I converted the old back room feed store into a game room and put in a pool 
table and juke box. At that time I also put the first bathroom and Dale Cramer put in 
the kitchen. 


Some of the younger kids were: Melody Campbell, Darrell, Crystal and Travis 
Galbrith, Cody, Jennifer and Jason Worthley, Stephen and Wayne Kurtz, Rocky Alexis, 
Shanon and Shonna Draffen, Micahel Randall, Scott Carver and Kristy Merthen. 


I sold the store in 1990 to Dick and Kay Brooks, as Mother was fighting a battle 
with cancer. My sister Connie and I were able to care for her until she lost the fight in 
August, 1990. 


The memories of my kids having known and loved them all, will be forever in my 
heart. 


In 1991 I started a new chapter in my life. There is more of that story when I 
bought the two lots across Highway 135. 
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KANENBLEY’S STORE 


In 1951 Dad and Mom bought the store building from C.L. Bainer. I can 
remember them moving in a pop cooler, ice cream box, meat case and other smaller 
items. The store at that time sold a lot of bulk goods. It had everything from meats, 


bread, allowable drugs, shoe, 50# flour bags, 20# sugar bags, bulk candies at 
Christmas, etc. 


Within a year or two Dad built a feed room on the back of the store building, and 
acquired a Hales and Hunter dealership based in Marshall, Missouri. Cargill later 
bought Hales and Hunter and it became Nutrena Feeds. 


I can remember going to Smithton in the pick-up truck to get a load of mixed 
dairy feeds, bran, shorts, and other items. I was probably 14 at the time, because I 
was told to take DD and W highways and stay off Highway 50. Of course all feeds 


except the Nutrena feed was in 100# bags. That didn’t make any difference to me, 
because I got to drive the truck. 


The store at that time was open Monday through Saturday 8:00-6:00 and on 
Wednesday and Saturday it was open until 10:00pm. I remember Sweeping and tiding 
up the feed room on Monday mornings. Stacking empty pop cases, 30 doz. Egg cases, 
and then on the days the IGA truck came, we had to price everything and put it in its 
proper place on the shelf. This was a weekly job. I remember things like Folgers coffee 


going from $.59 to $.62 and people saying, “coffee gets any higher, Ill have to quit 
drinking it”. 


Almost every evening when we would close the store, someone on the route 
home would have called in, and wanted us to drop something off on our way. I can 
remember one time, Shirley Ann was learning to drive, and was driving home with me 
and dad in the truck. Mrs. Vanhook had called in for something (they lived where L.R. 
Oehrke lives now), and Shirley Ann was coming down the road and Dad said 
“remember we have to stop at Vanhooks”. Yes she remembered. Dad said “well you 
better slow down, we are almost there”. We were to put the bread or what ever in the 
mail box. She slows down and begins her pull to the side of the road and “Whoop” 
there went the mail box over in the ditch. So we straightened it back up and put the 
bread in it, and went on home. Later Mom asked Dad, “well how did Shirley An do 
coming home?” Dad said “Oh, OK I guess, she just has no damn judgment”, one of 
the perils of learning to drive. 


In 1967 Dad and Mom bought the old MFA Exchange building. They sold the 
grocery store to Ina Beggs. Dad got bigger in the feed business and needed more room 
to store feed. At about this time commercial feeds were the thing. 


Farmers became more diversified and large operators. Most became hog 
farmers, dairy farmers, beef farmers and etc. So the feed business changed. 


A few years later the turkey industry started booming around the Florence area. 
Ray Baughman hauled the bulk of dad’s feed from Marshall, Missouri. 
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After I got out of school and worked for Cargill for some 5 years, I had bought an 
old Cargill feed truck and hauled much of the feed. For several years | made a trip to 
Marshall every week day and picked up 12 tons of feed and brought it back to the 
store or delivered straight to the farmer. Dad also sold Farm Bureau Tires and 
Batteries and a trip a week to Jefferson City to pick up those items, also a necessity. 
In an average week, it seemed to me we would pick up around 25 tires. Anyway sure 
seems like I changed a lot of them. 


We also hulled walnuts in the fall. Of course some years were better than others 
but none the less, it was every year. If you remember the old huller, it was very noisy. 
Now-a-days you would have to have ear protection to operate it, but at that time you 
just did it. A couple of years I can remember hulling over 75 tons of hulled walnuts. 
Probably most years were around 40 tons. 


In 1980, Dad had open heart surgery and was out of the picture for a while. He 
did return to the store, but then Parkinson’s disease also became a problem for him as 
his writing was not so good any more. In about 1982, I operated the store myself, 
continuing the same business Dad had. Business was good but in about 1990, the 
farming community again changed and farmers became larger, and fewer. So if you 
lost a farmer to another dealer or they retired, you lost a log of business. So in the 
early 90’s I closed the store and Dad and Mom sold it to Monte Bremer in 1996. 


Submitted by 
A. Wayne Kanenbley 


Back Row- Cindy Kanenbley, Mark Kanenbley, Lynn, 
Jensen & Hannah. Front Row- Wayne & Rita Kanenbley 


The following is a swom statement by my great, great grandfather Frederick Kanenbley 
as he became a citizen of the United States of America, and denounced his citizenship 
from Hanover, Germany. 
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Frederick was later shot and killed by the bushwackers in the late 1860’s. He was buried 
on the family farm East of Florence. 


Submitted by Layo hm —L, 
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Story and photos by Jon Erickson 


Wayne Kanenbley sacks up another 45 Ib. bag of walnuts as they come out of the huller, 
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crop goes to Kanenbley’s Store 


Sure sign of wintry weather 


A sure sign of autumn, along with 
persimmons and apple cider, is the annual 
cache of walnuts at August Kanenbley’s 
store in Florence. 


Kanenbley, who has been buying and 
selling the nuts for the past 10 years, believes 
this season's crop is one of the largest in the 
last five or six years. Kanenbley expects to 
ship out somewhere between fifty and 
seventy-five tons of hulled walnuts before the 


30 day season ends about the first of 
November. 


“More than likely, there’s a couple of 
reasons for all the nuts that people are 
bringing in,” Kanenbley says. “For one 
thing, it's probably a bigger crop year and, 
for another thing, the weather has helped 
out. This fall, it’s been warm and dry and a 
family can drive right out beneath the trees 
and make $30 or $40 in an afternoon.” 


AU six and one-half cents a pound for the 
nuts after they're hulled, it’s beginning to be 
worthwhile to spend an afternoon in the 
woods. Last year, the price started out at 
five and one-half cents a pound but dropped 
late in the season. Still, Kanenbley is paying 
more than some nut depots that began this 
year at six cents a pound. 

No two years are ever the same, Kanenbley 
has found out. Of course, there’s the natural 
fluxuation of the crop itself, some years 


Kanenbley hulls walnuts as Leo Carver unloads them from the truck. Carver brought in 381 Ibs. 
day. 5 
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there are simply more nuts than other years, 
but other times there seems to be more 
walnuts in different locales. Last year for 
example. most of Kanenbley’s customers 
came from south of Florence. This year it 
seems that most of his customers are from 
north of the town, particularly around 
Sedalia 

Another change has been in the people who 
are bringing the walnuts in. It used to be, 
Kanenbley notes, that his customers were 
mainly teenagers who were trying to pick up 
a little extra spending money. But this fall, 
Kanenbley’s customers have tended to be 
more retired people who are trying to 
supplement their fixed income in the 
Struggle with inflation. One retired lady, in 
fact, has brought in five or six pickup truck 
loads of nuts herself, 

The average customer though, brings in a 
single truck load thal usually weighs out to 
around 600 pounds of nuts after they are 
hulled by Kanenbley’s mechanical huller 
One family from Sedalia. however, has been 
to Kanenbley’s four times with more than a 
ton on each trip. 

Every week or so. a truck picks up a 
shipment of nuts for the processing plant in 
Bolivar. There, the walnuts are cracked and 
the nutmeats are removed to be packaged as 
foodstuffs. The shells are then ground up fur 
use in cleaning and blasting compounds. The 
pulverized shells also are highly sought after 
because the powder won't scratch delicate 
instruments and is the only material that can 
clean the diamond tips on precision drill bits 
effectively. 

One outgrowth of this year’s bumper crop 
and high prices is the phenomenon of 
“nut-napping,”” or trespassing onto some- 
one’s land to get their walnuts. While only a 
few incidents have been reported so far, it 
seems to be a problem that landowners are 
going to have to learn to live with. 

Whoever it is and for whatever reason they 
have for bringing in the nuts, there’s 
probably no better way to enjoy the warm 
sun and aulumn colors and still make a little 
money, than picking up a few walnuts. In 
fact, a person would have to be nuts not to 
enjoy it. 


35 


56 


FLORENCE FIRE DEPARTMENT 


The Florence Fire Department was established in 1975, starting with just two 
trucks that were donated by the Missouri Conservation Department. 


The Florence Community pulled together by having fund raisers in order to get 
more trucks and equipment. Over the years the community has come together time 


and again to raise money when needed for the fire department. 


Over the years the department has grown. We now have 2 tankers, 1 engine, 1 
engine tanker and 2 pickups. We have come a long way with our fleet of trucks. 


We also have two first responders for medical calls in our area. 
We have installed two fire hydrants in our area as well. 


With the support of the community, the fire department will be able to get better 
and newer equipment. 


” FLORENCE 
FIRE DEPT. 
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Memories of Florence Missouri 
The Pump Station 
By Mary Janeal Mense 


My husband Francis bid on the job at the Syracuse Station and he 
was fortunate enough to get the job. We were living in Kansas City at the 
time. Due to the flood in 1951, housing was clear out of sight. 


Yes, I can remember very vividly moving to Florence. I was 
following my husband who was driving a U-Haul with two babies in the 
car. When we left Florence and turned onto a gravel road that was all 
grown up with brush alongside the road. Then we came to a low water 
bridge and I thought to myself, how much further is he going to go. Then 
at the top of the hill we made a left turn and it was worse than what we 
had just passed. A little further we made a right turn on a very narrow 
road all grown up and hanging out over the road. We finally arrived at 
our destination. As soon as I stepped out of the car, I told Francis right 
away, I'll never be able to find my way out of here. That was my first 
concept of Florence. 


We moved into a little camp house. I was haunted by the colors on 
the walls, purple, yellow green or chartreuse which I don’t like. I couldn’t 
wait to cover up those walls. 


Carol Jean was only 3 month old and she cried forever or so it 
seemed everyday from about 4pm to 9 or 10pm. I was pushing her up 
and down the side walk to keep her quiet. I finally put her on bottled 
water and that solved the problem. What a relief. When she was old 
enough to walk, about 15 months, I put her out by the front porch to 
play. Instead she ate the dirt out of the flowerbed. I know she wasn’t 
that hungry. Things finally got better. 


The girls loved looking for mushrooms, picking wildflowers in the 
spring and gathering nuts in the fall. We just enjoyed walking in the 
woods. I grew up on a farm so I enjoyed it too. 


We had a pet squirrel for a while. He’d eat nuts out of our hands. 
When my folks came up for a visit, the girls would tell Grandpa “you 
can’t shoot squirrels close to the house, you have to go way down in the 
woods, so you won't shoot our pet squirrel”. Then one Mother’s Day we 
came home from church and found a baby robin who fell out of the nest. 
He didn’t even have feathers yet. It was chilly. I picked him up and 
brought him in the house and wrapped him up and put him in a box. | 
told the girls to go dig some worms. It kept them and their Dad busy 
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digging worms. Finally, we couldn't keep him supplied with enough 
worms, so we started feeding him canned dog food on a stick. We named 
him Tweety and when he was big enough to fly out to the clothesline he 
would sit there for a long time and just look about. Then he progressed 
to flying out to the incinerator down below the rock wall behind the 
house. We would go out on the back porch with our can of dog food, and 
call “Tweety, suppertime”. He would come flying up on the back porch 
for his dinner. I have a picture of him sitting on my finger. 

Then one time the Crider boys went hunting and brought back a 
baby raccoon. We named him Coonsy. He would follow anyone 
everywhere they went. He would follow me up to the garden. When I 
went back to the house, I’d call him and he would follow me. He would 
strip my flowers on the porch of all their leaves. He was so cute. 
Everyone enjoyed him. Then one day when Dale was washing his car 
and he closed the door, not knowing Coonsy was right there, and well 
that’s the end of the story for Coonsy. We all missed him so much. 


As time went on our daughter, Donna Marie, started to school 
there in Florence. Three years later Carol Jean joined in. It was a two 
room schoolhouse. Mrs. Hull and Mrs. Hofstetter were teachers at that 
time. They were super great. Yes, they even had hot lunches, Alma 
Rehmer was the cook. Donna still brags about her rolls. Said she and 
Irene would eat whatever rolls were left over. Donna was a tomboy 
deluxe. She played football with the boys. Today she’s paying for it with 
her bad knees. It was hard to keep her in clothes. Everyday she came 
home with her clothes torn or so it seemed. Finally I got blue jeans for 
her. That solved the problems. Carol Jean wasn’t hard on clothes at all. 
Her big buddy was Bonnie Sue. 


Gladys and Jay Williamson lived next door. Gladys had the girls 
over for tea parties and they would watch the birds feeding at her 
feeders. Gladys told me once she didn’t mind living out there because 
she enjoyed the girls so much. Jay even named his first white faced 
heifer after Donna. He made the remark one day “Someday we're going 
to see Donna in blue jeans and high heeled shoes” then he’d double over 
laughing. Little did we know then that later it would be in style. They 
enjoyed birthday parties with the girls. 


The girls had someone to play with all the time and that helped to 
keep them entertained. They swung, played in the sandbox, rode 
bicycles together and played games. When there was no school, or 
snowed in, Stephen, Donnie Miller and Carolyn Crider sometime would 
be over at out house playing. As long as they were having fun was all 
that mattered. 
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I became active in the community in 4-H, County Extension Club, 
church and school functions. I can truthfully say I can’t think of a better 
place to live and watch our girls grow up. Florence was a wonderful 
place for our family to live. We are so thankful our girls had the 
opportunity to live in a close, secure environment and to be so close to 
nature. To them, Florence is home and always will be. 


Even though we were pipe liners, if I may use that terminology, 
everyone opened up their hearts to us and we were greeted and accepted 
into your community as if we belonged there. We made many friends 
and had a lot of good times. We were very appreciatively and gratefully 
enjoyed being a part of your community. 


Thanks to all for the many fond memories, 
Respectfully 


Janeal Mense (aka 
Jimmy) 


FLORENCE 
MISSOURI! 


1832 - 2007 
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FLORENCE LIONS CLUB 


The Florence Lions club was formed in September of 1991. Turkey shoots were 
in Stover for several years during the gun show. 


, In April of 2000 a Turkey Shoot was sponsored, which benefited a little blind 
girl. The Turkey Shoot has become an annual event for the Club. 


Also, in 2000 it was decided to try to have an Old Fashioned Plow Pull with 
antique tractors, as well as modern tractors. Keith Bremer, a member, and now the 
President of the Club, has a friend at Clifton City, Missouri, Miles Wolf that knew a lot 
about tractor pulls. The Club asked him to attend a meeting in order to get 
information on the pull. With the help of Larry Jaeger, Don Merk, Keith Bremer and 
William Bremer, the first Old Fashioned Plow Pull was organized and started in 2000 
and continues as an annual event. 


Another annual event which started in 2000 was the 4" of July celebration. In 
2006 a Tractor Ride was organized. There were 23 tractors on the first ride and we are 
hoping to grow larger each year. 


In 2003 a Turkey Shoot was sponsored for a family who lost everything in a 
house fire. 


In 2004 the Lions sponsored a Turkey Shoot in April, a Plow Pull in June with 
approximately 50 tractor hooks; 4* of July picnic with lots of raffle items, plus dinner 
meal and fireworks. 


In 2005 a Turkey Shoot was sponsored in April, Tractor Pull in June with 60 
tractor hooks, July 4* picnic with raffle items, dinner meal and fireworks. 


In 2006 again there was a Turkey Shoot in April, Tractor Pull in June with 65 
tractors; July was celebrated with a July 4 picnic, tractor ride with 23 tractors riding 
approximately 17 miles, a very successful cake walk was enjoyed by many, talented 
musicians, dinner, games, and fireworks. 


Keith Bremer, President purchased the former Wayne “Pete” Carver Ball Field 
property in 2006 in order that the Club could continue to have the Lions Club 
functions at this location. All members would like to thank Keith for his generosity in 
purchasing the property. At the time this book is published in July 2007, there are 21 
members in the Florence Lions Club. 


In 2007 started out with a Turkey Shoot in April, Plow Pull on May 26 with a 
total of 75 hooks, enjoyable day by all. 


4th of July Celebration being held on July 7, 2007 starting off with a tractor ride 
at noon, followed by games, cake walk, games, evening meal, lots of raffle items and a 
great fireworks display at dark. 
Submitted by 
William D and Lynda Bremer 
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THE 4™ OF JULY 
IN FLORENCE, MISSOURI 


By Sylvan Woolery: 


There was always a 4h of July picnic in a wooded area just south of where Floyd 
Woolery lives. There was always a band. There were speakers, but I don’t remember 
who spoke or what about. There were firecrackers stands, stands selling soda pop, 
(kept cold in a tub of ice) and ice cream stands. We, my brother, sister, and I, had 
likely $.15 cents a piece, sometimes $.20 cents to spend. Everything was a nickel, so 
we could buy and ice cream cone, a soda and maybe a few firecrackers. It took a lot of 
thought on just how to spend that 10 or 20 cents. 


There were always big crowds at these picnics at least it seemed big to us. It 
was an exciting time, everybody had a great time visiting. 


By Bonnie Worthley: 


I don’t want to forget to tell what I can remember about how and where we 
celebrated July 4. Most of them were on the grounds east of town where Mrs. Elmer 
Houchen now lives. Another picnic ground was south of where Mr. and Mrs. Floyd 
Woolery now live. Large crowds attended these picnics and lots of interesting things 
happened through the day (we thought). Such as pitching horseshoes, running races, 
shooting firecrackers and of course, lot of visiting among old friends. I must not forget 
to mention the Florence Band playing. The dancing floor was built by some men of the 
community. Kind of rough, I might say, but did not keep them from dancing. 


1893 — June 22 Florence news items reported Dr. J.W. Martin was the 
druggist and the Fourth of July celebration was held at 
Baughman Springs, a “suburb of Florence”. 


Baughman’s Spring 


Our sources tell us that Baughman’s Spring was located west of Florence on the 
north side of Butterfield Trail, just before you get to the branch in a field. The spring 
had a rock wall around it about four feed across. Above the spring on the hill was a 
small house. 


2007 — July 7 Community celebration of the 4% of July continued in 
tradition. The full day event is now held at the Keith Bremer 
Tractor Field located east of St. John United Church of Christ 
on Highway JJ. The day was a great success with a tractor 
ride at noon followed by a cake walk, dinner, games and 
fireworks at dark. 
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Milking by Hand 
Cold Hands - Warm Utters 


In the early years every household had at least one cow that was milked by 
hand. This was the source of milk and butter for the family. 


Leo told our grandchildren that his dad dug a hole in the ground on the north 
side of the house and put a lard can with a lid on it to keep the milk and butter cool in 
the summer. If a family was lucky they had a cistern in which a bucket could be 
lowered on a rope and the perishables were kept in it. 


For many families they had a herd of cows that had to be milked twice a day by 
hand. If you didn’t sell the milk in cans that a truck picked up, you would use a 
cream separator and this separated the cream from the milk. There were two different 
types of cream separators. One was a drum on legs and the cream would rise to the 
top, the other one was cast iron that held a large metal bowl on top into which the 
milk was poured and then the milk flowed down through some disc as the handle on 
the cream separator was turned. At the bottom of the disc were two spouts, one for 
the cream that was separated from the milk flowed into a bucket or cream can, the 
other spout had whey a by product of the milk. The whey was used to feed the hogs 
on the farm. 


I can not speak for the people of Florence but my great uncle and aunt sold 
cream several times a week in the summer as they had no refrigeration to keep the 
cream sweet. Knowing that the stores in Florence stayed open a couple nights a week 
I image that cream was also sold often in the summer. 


Maybe you are wondering if I know what I am talking about, yes, you see I was 
born on a dairy farm in the 1930’s where the cows were milked by hand. The dairy 
farm that we lived on was owned by a store in Sedalia and we bottled the milk both for 
the store and a route delivery. I was too young when we left to know how the milk was 
cooled, a question you forget to ask your parents, but I asked an aunt and she said 
there was a place that held ice with a top on it and louvers on the sides and the milk 
flowed over this into a vat or maybe it had water flowing through it. The milk was then 
bottled and placed in a cooler. 


After moving to Morgan County we also milked at two other farms that had 
between 12 —- 20 cows. There was no electricity at either farm so the only air that 
stirred when it was hot was when a cow flicked her tail to rid herself of a pesky fly. 
Sometimes the tail was not very clean. In the winter your hands got awfully cold as 
you couldn’t milk with gloves on but if you were lucky you could warm your hands 
between her udders and inside flank. The most miserable thing was when it rained 
and the water dripped on your clothes. 


Somewhere around 1945 and 1946 my mother had to have surgery in Kansas 
City. No easy drive back then and we didn’t have a car. A neighbor said he would do 
the feeding but not the milking, he didn’t milk his own cows, his wife did the milking. 
That left our milking to two girls 9 and 12 years old. I don’t think we were milking 
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more than 4 — 5 cows then, lots of responsibility for two young girls. I can’t imagine 
any of my grandchildren taking on this responsibility today. 


Wouldn’t you know that when I got married that it would be to someone who 
had cows and was milking by hand. In 1958 we decided to quit milking. What a relief 
not to have to dodge a tail or have cold hands in the winter. Leo ask if we should keep 
one cow, whether you have 1 cow or many you still have to milk twice a day. 

This ended our milking days. 


Submitted by 
Mrs. Evelyn (Leo) Oehrke 


Washday Blues 
No Electricity - No Running Water 


Some of you who read this may be older than I am and find some mistakes, but 
for those who are younger and have not lived during this time you won’t know the 
difference. 


Monday was usually wash day. The day would begin early 4:00 — 5:00am with 
starting a hot fire in the cook stove. Breakfast would be cooked and a large copper 
boiler would be placed on the stove and filled with water to heat. This water would 
either be pumped from the well, dipped from the cistern or the rain barrel that stood 
at the corner of the house and caught the water that ran off the roofs when it rained. 
Sometimes the water was carried from the creek or spring. There may have been a 
reservoir on the stove that held hot water. No buttons to push while she went off to do 
something else. 


After the water was hot two tubs would be placed on a long bench or two chairs. 
The hard work began as you add the wash board to the tub and started scrubbing the 
clothes using either Lye soap that you made or P & G. You did the white clothes first 
and then put them into the copper boiler and got them real hot so the clothes would 
be good and white. After each time the clothes were in the water they had to be wrung 
out by hand. The sheets were hard to handle and the overalls needed a lot of strength 
to wring the water out. 


I have heard rumors that some ladies liked to compete to see who could get their 
white items on the line first, maybe to go so far as to cheat and hang up some dry 
sheets. 


Then came the washing machine that had a gasoline motor on it, this really 
helped with the washing but if you didn’t have running water, the heating of the water 
was the same. 


Sometimes to keep the heat out of the house a fire was built under the big iron 
kettle outside to heat the water. 


On washday not only did the lady have the wash to do, she had to look after the 
children and have dinner, the noon meal, ready to eat when her husband came in to 
eat. On that day a pot of navy beans put on the stove would be ready along with a pan 
of cornbread. 


As you can see Monday was a busy day. On Tuesday once again the stove had 
to be fired up to heat the irons that were used to iron the clothes. 


The shirts and dresses were spread out on the table and sprinkled with water 
then rolled up so that when they were ironed the wrinkles would come out easier. 
Have I mentioned that on Monday these items had to be starched. No man could wear 
a white shirt unless the collar had been starched and ironed stiff. All the dresses also 
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had to be starched. Ironing took a long time as the irons didn’t hold heat very long 
and you couldn’t do a good job of ironing if the iron wasn’t good and hot. 


Then came the invention of the gas iron, it used white gas. This was an 


improvement, but the irons were heavy and you had to adjust the flame to obtain the 
heat that you needed. 


It was 1950-51 before we got electricity where we lived and it wasn’t until 1967 
that we had running water in the house. 


Thank goodness for the laundry facilities in town that I didn’t have to carry 


water to wash for our family of 6 until we had running water and an automatic 
washer! 


Submitted by 
Mrs. Evelyn (Leo) Oehrke 
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Down Memory Lane 


Lester & Louella Dittmer 
A brief background to begin Louella’s story: 


Lester Norman Dittmer born September 13,1919 son of August & Laura Rages 


Dittmer, married Louella Lee Kruse Mertgen on August 7, 1965. Lester and Louella 
had no children. 


In 1933, Louella married Amos Glenn Mertgen who died December 28, 1963. 
They had one daughter, Barbara Ann born October 15, 1935. Barbara Ann Mertgen 
married Lloyd Warren Tiemen on September 18, 1954. They had one daughter Vida 
Lou born February 28, 1955. Vida Lou married Robert Phillips on December 6, 1976 
and to this union four children were born; Preston Robert born February 4, 1981; 
Bobby Joe born December 31, 1983; Quenton born May 17, 1984 and Trenton born 
April 3, 1989. 


Louella’s Story 


The past 5 years have brought many changes, deaths, marriages, births, war, 
storms and floods at home and in so many places. 


There comes a time when you have to turn over daily tasks to the younger 
generation. Lester sadly found it time to sell all his cattle and rent his farmland out to 
his nephew. 


Our greatest joy now is our family. Our great granddaughter, Bobbie Jo Phillips, 
graduated from State Fair College in 2005. She was married September 10, 2005 to 
Cory Hagerman and they have a little daughter, Madalyn Jo which makes us great 
great grandparents. Our grandson, Preston Phillips also has a daughter, Grace Marie 
Phillips whose mother is Samantha Kammerick of Pilot Grove. This makes another 
five generation. 


In 1971 I was selected to serve on the Federal Grand Jury in Kansas City, 
Missouri. It began February 16 1971 and dismissed August 14, 1972. Court was in 
session 65 days and turned in 145 indictments. This was the largest number of days 
spent in session by any Federal Grand Jury of the system. The Federal Grand Jury is 
normally called for 30 to 40 days of duty in the 18 months period. This jury started 
with 23 members and finished with 21. One man died and another was excused the 
last 2 months. 


Things I remember about Florence. I moved back to Florence from Boonville in 
1929 after attending school there for 9 years. I attended high school in Florence. The 
building was 3 rooms with a hallway to hang our coats and lunch boxes and other 
things in. Two small rooms were the lower grades 1 thru 4 and upper grades 5 thru 
Sth were in a large room across the front. In grade school there were about 60 
students and about 21 in high school. We had 3 teachers and I was the only girl in 
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the Sophomore class with 5 boys, Earl Born, Paul Bremer, Jewell Woolery, Ralph 
Laeffler and Harold Eldenburg. 


I sat across the aisle from Harold and we would write notes sometimes and 
throw them at each other. Harold missed one as he dropped a pencil and bent to pick 
it up and he fell out onto the floor between his desk and the big stove with a jacket all 
around it. The teacher, who was Russell Silvey, got the note! Mr. Silvey’s wife taught 
the upper grades and Ruth Henderson taught the lower grades. We had outside toilets 
and a water pump at the door as you entered the school. 


When the new school house was built, we had hot lunches for children. The 
school had a big stage and we would have one act plays and even adults would be in 
the plays. The PTA was active. 


In the early years, we had 2 stores, Carl Siegel’s, but I don’t remember the store 
before Carl Siegel. Henry Bremer and Frederick Schroeder owned it before him. My 
mother received a vase which I still have. The other stores were Frank Casdorph’s and 
the MFA Exchange. The stores sold overalls, shirts, socks and sewing supplies besides 
groceries. 


Medicine shows would come into town and stay for about a week. 


There were two doctors, Dr. E. Holtzan and Dr. Bay. Dr. Bay was a dentist. 
They shared their office located in the house next to the Ambush. Dr. Bay filled my 
first tooth when I was 21 years old. 


Farm life is a lot different now with all the modern machinery. Combines and 
hay bailers took place of the threshing machines. When people would gather to bail 
hay we would have about 21 people to fix dinner for and if it would rain or we would 
have machine trouble it could take several days to get the job done. Neighbors back 
then helped each other. Often we would have a house dance the same night. 


We would butcher several hogs, clean the casings and stuff the sausage and fry 
some and can some, we would sugar cure the hams. We would render the lard, and 
make homemade soap. We would have wood chippings for our stoves. Women 
prepared all the meals and would quilt when time allowed. 


There was no electricity, we had to use Kerosene lamps. We had to pump water 
and carry it in the house to use water for bathing and cooking. When it came time to 
iron we had to heat irons on the stove to get them hot enough to do our ironing and 
the irons were not only hot but heavy. 


In 1950 things got a little better, we got electricity. 


Wages were much different than today, men got room and board and 75 cents a 
day for farm work. Young women would get $2.50 a week and would be able to go 


home on weekends. 


At 93, I have had some health issues. I’ve gone to Kansas City Eye Clinic for 3 
cornea transplants, | am also in need of knee surgery which I am a bit afraid of 
having and find myself suffering from rheumatoid arthritis and I am in a wheelchair. 
Lester at 88 has to watch his blood pressure and diabetes. 


Submitted by 
Louella Dittmer 


Picture below shows: 

Great-Great-Grandmother Louella Dittmer, 92, Preston Phillips and daughter 
Grace Marie Phillips, Pilot Grove; Grandmother Vida Lou Phillips, Great-Grandmother 
Barbara Tieman of Syracuse; Bobbie Jo and daughter Madalyn Jo Hagerman of 
Florence. 
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Mary Annie Baughman 


Mary Annie Sluder, born March 27, 1890, daughter of Steven Carter Sluder and 
Wilamenia Caroline Oehrke Sluder, the youngest of three children, a brother Charles 
Sluder and sister Emma Sluder Lewis. 


She lived in a log house south of what is now the home of Duane Baughman and 
his family. Mary’s family did their own butchering and cured their own meat in a salt 
brine, stuffing sausage and frying down meat and covering with lard in stone jars. 
They rendered their lard by cooking fat meat over an open fire in large black pots then 
pressing in a lard press. They canned their own vegetables in quart size stone jars 
and sealed them with sealing wax which was melted around lids. 


Mary and her siblings walked to Oakland School. She liked to go to barn dances 
when she grew up, and they walked to them also. Sometimes it would rain and they 
were unable to go home, when this happened they all slept on the floor of the home 
where the dance was held. Mary liked to talk about the good old days when she was 
growing up. 


In 1923 she was married to Albert Cleveland Baughman who was serving in 
World War 1. Albert got tuberculosis from conditions he was exposed to while serving 
in the war and was sent to a hospital in Las Animas Colorado. Her son, Albert Ray 
Baughman was only 6 weeks old when they traveled to Colorado to be with her 
husband and Ray’s father where they lived for four years near a sugar beet field. Once 
she found Ray playing in the irrigation ditches. After Albert’s death they brought his 
body back to Florence, Missouri where he was buried in Union Cemetery. 


Ray was four years old when they came back to Missouri where they lived with 
her father Steve and grandmother Jane in a three room house located on what is now 
the Butterfield Trail where Duane Baughman’s (her grandson) house in now built 
across from where the Butterfield Livery Stable was once located. 


She belonged to St. John Evangelical and Reformed Church which later became 
St. John United Church of Christ in Florence. She was a member of the Ladies Aid 
which became the Women’s Guild and has been replaced by Lay Fellowship which 
includes the whole family. 


Mary liked to work out in the fresh air, gardening, raising chickens, whatever 
needed doing outside. Marie Sluder her niece came to live with them after Mary’s 
father and grandmother passed away. Marie grew up to help with the cooking and 
house work. She was like a daughter to her. 


Mary’s son Ray went to Oakland School and later to high school, he helped his 
Uncle Charles with the farming but didn’t like to work with horses so he bought a iron 
wheel tractor, just before he got married he bought an Allis Chalmers tractor with 
rubber tires. 


Several years after high school he married his next door neighbor Beatrice Merk 
they had 3 children, Carolyn, Duane and Maureen. Ray and Beatrice built a new 
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home so there was enough room for Mary to continue living with them, which she did 
until she was 99 years old. When she fell and broke her hip she needed special care 
and was placed in a Nursing Home. 


During the time she lived with Ray’s family she helped with the children and did 
a lot of babysitting. Beatrice did the cooking and cleaning and Mary did the dishes 
later when she went to the Nursing Home she marveled that she could eat her meal 
and leave the dishes for someone else. 


Her three grandchildren grew up, married and have families of their own. 
Carolyn married David Miesner and they have three children, Kimberly Miesner Elliott, 
Matthew Miesner and Abigail Miesner. Kimberly married Brian Elliott they all live in 
Tennessee. Duane married Theresa Herx, they have two children Garrin Baughman 
and Rayelyn Baughman. They moved to the home place after Ray passed away 
September 11, 1993 and his mother, Beatrice moved to Sedalia where she now lives. 
Maureen married Craig Rowland, they live in Stover Missouri and have two children, 
Patrick Rowland and Cara Rowland Silvey. Cara married Mike Silvey and they have a 
little boy Garret. Patrick married Megan Fischer and they also have a baby boy Brett. 


Mary’s family lives on with her grandchildren, great grandchildren and her great 
great grandchildren. She was one day short of living for 108 years. She gave up her 
struggle March 23, 1998. 


As Told and Remembered 
By Beatrice Baughman 
Her Daughter-In-Law 


DISABLED VETERAN WRITES 
Ft. Lyons, Colorado 
November 12, 1927 


LETTER FROM A.C. BAUGHMAN 
American Red Cross 
Fort Lyon, Colorado 
October 11, 1926 


BAUGHMAN DIES OF WAR 
INJURIES 


Mr. H.A. Harrell, 
Stover, Missouri 
Editor Harrell: 

Seeing that my dues are past 
due, I will send you two dollars so 
that I can be in running with Mr. 
Wiechert (George). 

I get the paper on Friday evening 
most of the time. Very good service. 

1927 has been pretty rough going 
for me, but I am still here. 

If any exservice men are in need 
around there and my service would 
benefit them any I will be glad to do 
my best for them. 

Best regards from me and family. 


The body of A.C. Baughman, 
world war veteran, arrived from 
Colorado Saturday, enroute to 
Florence for burial. 

Baughman had been in the 
Government hospital at Ft. Lyons, 
Colorado, where he was being 
treated for shell shock and diseased 
lungs, the past several years. His 
wife and child accompanied the body 
to Florence. 

Readers of this paper will recall 
the publication of several letters 
from Baughman while he was at Ft. 
Lyons. He was a brother of 
Ferdinand Baughman of Florence. 


Mr. H.A. Harrell, 
Stover, Missouri 
Editor Harrell: 

I have the pleasure of renewing 
my subscription to your paper again. 
I feel muct better than I did a year 
ago. I still run some temperature. It 
runs 98 to 99. I have run this for 
four months. 

I have just gotten back from a 
ten-day leave. We went to Colorado 
springs. We sure enjoyed the trip. 
This was my first leave during the 
32 months in this hospital. So you 
know it was a treat for me. 


Best regards to all our friends. AC os truly, Dave Baughman, another brother, 
Yours truly, WS. Ware aughman died about ten years ago. 
A.C. Baughman & family, -S. Veterans Hospital 
M.S.V.H. No 80 Ft. Lyons, Colorado 
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ANELLER MANESS KURTZ 


Aneller Maness Kurtz lived one hundred years, 5 months and 4 
days. 


Aneller Louellan Maness was born in Lafayette County August 16, 
1872 to Franklin and Lucenda (Figman) Kurtz. She had two older 
brothers. Her mother died while the children were small. Sometime 
later Aneller’s father, Franklin, moved to Morgan County and then 
remarried. 


On January 25, 1894 in Morgan County, Aneller married Peter 
Kurtz. Five children were born to Aneller and Peter. Their names were: 
Pearley Mae, William Franklin, Alice Lucenda, Opal Lillian and Lloyd 
Edward. 


Peter and Aneller lived all their married lives in Morgan County, 
North of Florence Missouri, on a farm. 


Peter Kurtz died October 1, 1952 
Aneller Maness Kurtz died January 20, 1973 


Peter, Aneller and all their children are buried in the Bethlehem 
Baptist Church Cemetery, Florence Missouri except for Opal. Opal 
married Walter Schroder and they are both buried in the Florence 
Methodist Cemetery. 


Aneller’s grandchildren are: 


Imogene Schroder Martensen 
Marlyn Schroder, deceased 
Duane Schroder 

Leo Schroder 

Wanda Schroder Potter 
Priscilla Schroder Richey 
Fran Schroder Smith 

Shirley Schroder Potter 


Submitted by 
Imogene Martensen 
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Lessie Sluder 
(1894-1995) 


Lessie Sluder was born on February 7, 1894, in Florence, Missorui. She was the 
third child of David and Martha L. Goodman Houchen. There were eight other siblings 
in her family. She attended Oakland School for three or four years. At that time she 
left school to help raise her brothers and sisters as she was the eldest daughter, as 
she grew older, this lead to her moving from household to household to help others 
with their children and to help at times of illness. 


On July 2, 1914 she married Charles August Sluder. They lived on a farm near 
Florence where their two daughters, Marie Zimmerschied and Angeline Burkhalter, 
were born. Lessie was a member of St. John’s United Church of Christ where she was 
a member of Ladies’ Aid and Women’s Guild. 


Charlie Sluder died in February, 1946. After his death Lessie sold the farm. 
She then moved from home-to-home again helping when and where she was needed. 


It was often said that she ate more before and after meals than during them. 
She would “taste” the food during preparation to make sure it was seasoned just right. 
During mealtimes she was busy serving and waiting on others. Then at cleanup time 
some things only had a bite or two left, so one couldn’t waste them. 


Lessie greatly enjoyed her family. She spent a great deal of time living with her 
daughters and helping with her grandchildren, Denise Rapaport and Allen 
Zimmerschied and then with her great-grandchildren, Nicole Rapaport Jody Hilton and 
Michelle Ehlers. There are 5 great-grandchildren, Mimi Rapaport, Clayton and Allison 
Elhers and twin Cole and Kaitlyn Hilton. 


Lessie Sluder left this world on Thursday, March 2, 1995. She was 101 years 
old. 


When Allen was 9 years old he got the mumps. He was teasing his 67 year old 
grandmother that she was going to get the mumps from him. She was pooh-poohing 
him that she wouldn’t get them. Little did she know that the joke was on her, that at 
the age of 67 she would have the mumps. 
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Reta Michalkowsky 


Reta was born October 20, 1904, near Syracuse, daughter of Minor and Grace 
(Baughman) Goode. In 1923 she married Heinz Michalkowsky who preceded her in 
death in 1987. 


She was 5‘ of 8 children, 3 boys and 5 girls (and she was the tomboy). They 
moved a lot, she attended many different schools. Her father was a great hunter and 
there were always people in their home-especially Sunday-and her mother cooked for 
all of them, no wonder she died at 55. 


Reta and Pearl Rasa worked at the hotel in Versailles before she married. After 
marriage they lived with Heinz’s parents on a farm. They worked at Carl C. Siegel’s 
store. She worked at every election and prided herself on being a staunch Democrat 
(that was before Clinton). Later they started a dairy and milked until they could no 
longer lift the buckets. 


She loved to play pitch and fish. After Heinz died she sold the farm and moved 
to Cole Camp-still Louise Mertgen and the Swimms would come and they would go to 
the lake fishing. 


She went back to church in Florence, the Kola club and “quilting Grannies” 
these were her support systems. 


She loved life and people. A funny story to hear or tell and she was always 
optimistic looking for a better tomorrow. 


Reta had 1 daughter, 3 grandchildren and great grandchildren. 
She was an outgoing person which showed in the poem she wrote: 


Please listen to our grannies; we have a tale to tell 

We rise early Monday morning, if all are feeling well. 

We meet at the parsonage around eight or nine, some come from quite a 
distance but get there on time. 

We all take our places, but there is a vacant spot, 

Is someone late? Not feeling well? Or maybe she forgot? 

Then the phone rings. She says “I am running a little late, 

The calves got out; I had to put them in. Leo forgot to shut the gate.” 

Then someone said, “Tomorrow in the garden I will be, 

That is the day to plant potatoes; St. Patrick’s Day, you see.” 

Someone said “I’m hungry; I think it is time for lunch. 

Will someone put the coffee on? So we can eat at once.” 

I can hear the coffee perking, and it begins to smell. 

Bring your chairs to the kitchen girls, 

We don’t need a dinner bell. 

After lunch is over, we quilt until four. 

By then we are tired and weary and our fingers are sore. 

Thank God who has blessed us with things we can do. 

We have helped feed the hungry and pay some bills, too. 
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We have bought new dishes for the kitchen, 

And helped fix the parish hall floor, 

Now I hear we need a new roof on the parsonage, 

We will need to quilt some more. 

We do not think of growing old, lest someone will remind us. 
And we recall when we are told of all the years behind us. 

I think of all the quilts we have made, I wouldn’t want to fuss, 
But by this stack of evidence, God’s been very good to us. 


Reta 
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A tag tacking party in 1891 is pictured 
above. Leff to right, top row are: Mrs. 
Martin Derking, hostess holding her 
son, Amos, in onu arm asad her coffee 
pot inthe other; Mrs. Henry (Louisa) 
Braver, Mrs. Ludwig (Sophia) Bremer, 
Mrs. Carolyn Relmer, Mrs, Henry 


Rag Tacking Party 


(Clara) Bremer and Mrs. Dedrick 
(Betty) Bremer. Seated, left to right are: 
Mrs. Bert Arndorph and daughter; Mrs. 
George (Mary Jane) Casdorph; Mrs. 
Fritz (Sara) Schick and daughters 
Clara and Lula in front, and Mrs. Rubin 
(Betsy) Cline. 
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GRIFFING 
Family History 


William Newton Griffing born June 18, 1880 to John C. and Francis (Ellis) 
Griffing at Hannibal Missouri. 


William enlisted in the Army during the Spanish American War on May 4, 1898 
and served in company K Fifth Missouri Infantry until November 9, 1898 when he was 
honorably discharged. 


He enlisted in the Navy during World War I on April 19, 1918 at Kansas City, 
Missouri and was honorably discharged at Pearl Harbor August 9, IKE 


While traveling with a medicine show he met Clarlita (Clara) Sophia Schick 
daughter of Fritz Henry and Sarah Elizabeth (White) Schick. Clara was born in 
Florence, Missouri February 20, 1886. William and Clarlita were married in 
Lexington, Missouri December 15, 1903. 


William was a sign painter, sold men’s clothing door to door and also had a 
Confectionery Shop of fine candies and sweets just south of the store in Florence, 
Missouri. Clara was a seamstress and did midwife work. They moved and lived in 
Sedalia, Missouri and Pettis County area since 1925. William had a Chili Parlor in 
Sedalia located at Broadway and Engineer. 


William and Clara had seven children together. Their names were Jennie Irene, 
Henery Raymond, Bessie Ruth, John Victor, Mary Louise, Clarence Newton and Lula 
Mae Griffing. William passed away June 19, 1954 and Clara passed away April 8, 
1976. 


Clarence Newton Griffing, Sr. son of William N. and Clara (Schick) Griffing born 
September 2m, 1916 in Florence Missouri. Clarence (Newt) was a farmer and worked 
é for farmers in this area. 
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ys Newt met and married Gertrude Lucille LeBegue daughter of William and Lizzie 

(Dietzman) LeBegue born August 13, 1923 in Sedalia, Missouri. They were married 

July 21, 1941. Together they had seven children. Their names are Wanda Sue, Linda 

2 Louise, Clarence Newton, Jr., William Patrick, Patricia Jane, Connie Lucille and 
Marlene Gayle Griffing. Lucille was a homemaker and a cook for years in the Sedalia 
area. Clarence (Newt) Griffing passed away January 16, 1981 and Lucille Griffing 
passed away April 19, 1998. 
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Z p Connie Lucille (Griffing) Winnie born January 12, 1957 passed away November 
A 24, 1999 after a long battle with emphysema and an enlarged heart. 


PA eet Tee Griffing, Jr. born September 5, 1951 passed away March 30, 
“a 2007 after a battle with cancer. 
ey Submitted by 

J; William (Bill) Griffing 
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HAMMERLY Family 


In 1942, the Carl Hammerly family moved from Hindale, Illinois outside of 
Chicago in Cook County with 8 other families to Missouri. We were moved by Frank 
Van Dyke moving van, one of the drivers was Leroy Van Dyke, the well known singer. 


My dad, Carl H. worked for Mr. Van Dyke before we moved to the Florence area 
in 1944. 


Our farm was on what is now known as the Butterfield cutoff road and we were 
neighbors to the Oehrke’s. I went to Bluhm School until the 7-8 grade, and then I 
went to Florence school, then to Stover High School. 


My mother was Carmela; she was Mom Hammerly to a lot of young people. She 
was the mother of six children. 


Beverly Ballard Schedator (deas) Mesa, Arizona her husband Hank and she had 
1 daughter and 2 grandsons. 


Dorothy Adams, Palm Bay, Florida and husband Ben, they have 1 daughter and 
1 son. 


James Hammerly, Mesa Arizona and wife Rosie, he has 2 sons and 1 daughter, 
1 step-daughter ad 4 grandchildren. 


Bil Hammerly, Sedalia Missouri and wife Linda. They have 1 son, 2 daughters 
and 7 grandchildren. 


Carl Hammerly, Sedalia Missouri died of a heart attach in 1976. He has 1 son. 


Janet (Cookie) Carver, Stover Missouri and companion Roy Luvin. Cookie has 3 
sons, 1 daughter and 12 grandchildren, 11 great-grandchildren. Roy has 3 children, 4 
grandchildren. They call me Mom and Grandma. 


In 1960-62 while I was married to Bill Carver we had a restaurant and bar in 
Florence called Bill’s Place. Before we owned the business it was owned by Bill’s 
parents Harlan and Lela Carver. Later Harlan was married to Lora Hochns and they 
ran the business for several years. The business was in the building that is now the 
Ambush. 


In 1962-64 my mom, Carmela Hammerly, opened a bar and small restaurant in 
the west side of Highway 135. It was known as Mom’s Place. This place didn’t have 
running water; hence it didn’t have a bathroom, so everyone had to use the outhouse, 
kind of cool in the winter. Must not have been any Health Inspector then. 


I had a bar in Stover several times and then worked for Bob Macke, at the Extra 
Point for 27 years. During my life | have put in 50 years as a waitress and bartender 
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11945 I got polio, Daddy’s old car wasn’t running very good, we stopped in 
Florence, bill bilderbach and Fritz Tieman came to our aid as few others would. They 
took us to Sedalia to Bothwell Hospital and then on to Kansas City Children Mercy 
Hospital. Everyone was scared of me as they didn’t know what I had. 


God Bless those 2 wonderful men for the help that they gave us. 
Carl Hammerly passed away in 1963 and Carmela in 1996. 


Submitted by 
Janet Cookie Carver 
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Bill and Freda Mertgen Family 


Following Picture was taken in 1943 
Bill and Freda Mertgen with their 14 grandchildren. 
Left to Right 
Betty Mertgen Woodall, Judy Sims Benett, Linda Sims Boyer, 
Dwight Mertgen, Mary Mertgen Goode, Sue Mertgen Watring, 
Nance Sims Funk Woodall 
Front 
Beverly Mertgen Hardey, Barbara Ann Mertgen Tieman and 
Billie Dee Sims Pogue 
4 small side pictures 


top to bottom 


Pam Mertgen Santen, Rebecca Mertgen Rill, Billy Mertgen, 
Danny Sims 


Bill and Freda Duvel Mertgen had six children and lived on the farm where his 
parets had lived along with his brother Pete Mertgen. They were married in April of 
1896 and had their first child only one month before his father, John Christian 
Mertgen passed away in May of 1898. Bill’s mother, Catherina Runkel Mertgen lived 
on with the family until her death in May 1914. Freda and Bill’s children were all born 
before her death, except Norman, who was born in 1915. The other children were 
Harry, Louis, Hilda, Glenn and Emma. 


Freda was known as a very kind woman and a hard worker. It is said she was a 
bit timid and her social life was going to church and to the Ladies Aid meetings at the 
church. Otherwise she was home where she felt she had plenty of work that needed to 
be done. She never cut her hair. It was braided in the back with a few waves in the 
front. Freda usually had a hired girl to help with all the cooking, baking, patching, 
laundry and ironing. Some of these were Ruby Oehrke, Lucy Gilmore, Opal 
Zimmerschield, Pearl botcher and Edith Wear who later married Harry. Freda always 
seemed to enjoy the grandchildren and they were often there on the farm with her and 
Bill. Some remember it as every weekend at least! 


She was close to her sister, Minnie Duvel Siegel and they would plan for weeks, 
what they were going to take to potluck diner at Mission Festival at the church every 
fall. They even worried about what they would wear! It was probably the biggest 
social outing of the year for them. Many old acquaintances came back to the church 
at this time. 


Some of Bill and Freda’s best friends were the Hilderdick family who moved 
away to Higginsville, but they were always in Florence again, for the Mission Festival 
at the church. Also the Guy rose family was very close friends of the Mertgen’s and 
spent a lot of time there, even after they moved away to Kansas City. 


Bill was pretty good about helping around the house, peeling potatoes and other 
things. He smoked a pipe, as most men did during that time, but he did not chew 
tobacco as so many did. He always had help around besides his sons. One who spent 
several years living with them and working was Oscar Oehrke. There was always a pot 
of coffee on the stove. He bought a car but never drove it. E tried one time with bad 
results and stuck to the horse and buggy from then on unless one of his sons could 
drive him. 


When asking the older family remembers if they had pets around on the farm, 
one said they had a zillion dogs and a few cats, which was pretty common in that day. 
They had a Delco light plant on the farm so had electric light earlier than most farm 
families around Florence. In the days when the kids were growing up, they didn’t go 
fishing a lot, maybe because there was always work to be done. They did seine fish 
from Richland Creek on their farm sometimes. Later on when the grandchildren came 
along, it was a great pastime to go fishing, especially at the pond. 


SSVI SOHO ees SES > 


This family spoke German at home until the first children started school. With 
the Grandma (Catherine Runkel Mertgen) living with them, it was probably almost all 
she had ever known. Later, when Aunt Philipina Dohrman and Aunt Hannah 
Eichholz, Bill’s sister, came or called, it was back to speaking German again. In later 
years, if they had a letter from German, Freda’s younger sister, Alma Duvel 
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Brunkhorst, would come and read it for them. They may have spoke it but maybe 
never learned to read it. 


Thrashing Day on the farm was a big day for the whole family. The women 
cooked and cooked. Often they took a mid-morning and mid-afternoon lunch to the 
field for the thrashers. One time they had a runaway with the horses on thrashing 
day. Sometimes they would have a breakdown of equipment and the women would 
have done all the cooking for nothing. They had nowhere to keep it for another day! 


Freda began having trouble with the varicose veins in her legs in 1934. She had 
always wanted to move to town (Florence), so in November of 1947, thy bought a 
house in Florence and moved. She died unexpectedly the next night after the move. 
She had gone to the Dr,. in Cole Camp a few days before with an open vein on her 
ankle, a rather common problem for her. When her blood pressure was high, it was 
thought to be from the excitement of the move She died from a massive stroke. It was 
sad that she never got to enjoy living in town even if it was a house without a 
bathroom! 


Bill and his brother, Pete, lived at the house in town until their health failed. 
Pete was in a nursing home for a few months and died in 1953. Bill lived until 1957 
and died at the home of his daughter, Hilda Patrick, in Sedalia. He had been living 
with her for about eighteen months before his death. 


Submitted by 
Mary Mertgen Goode 
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BEAR PAWS 


What makes a person have an autobiography written about them? Were they a 
politician, scientist, a celebrity, or an 80 year old person who has led an interesting 
life? 


Have you read Camp Coffee by Bob Sullivan? This is a story about Grant Beck 
who has been a resident of Florence in the winter and spends his summers at 
Pinedale, Wyoming. This is an interesting story of his life which includes his 
encounter with a bear. 


A story in the American Cowboy Magazine, 2000 by Dan Abernathy tells the 
story of Grant grudging four elk hunters on a hunting trip in the fall of 1957 in 
Wyoming. Grant had spotted four bears on an elk carcass. The hunters were excited 
and wanted to open fire even though they were too far away. Grant being an old hand 
at this told them to wait so they stopped for lunch and to take a snooze. Maybe if he 
had known what was to come he wouldn’t have been so compliable with a nap. 


He knew the hunters were ready to get closer to those bears so he told them he 
would try and push the bears up a little closer. He added that if he got close enough 
he would rope it and then he quipped “you could get an even better shot”. He rode 
right into the bears before they spooked, they headed straight to the hunters. 


Grant said, He was riding a good horse that could savvy a rope.” He caught the 
biggest bear by her head and a front paw, but she took her free paw and wiped it off 
her head, but he still had her by the other front paw. The horse being a good roping 
horse knew to keep the rope tight, so Grant felt pretty safe as he knew the horse would 
keep until he gave the signal for some slack. The bear was puffing, just laying on her 
stomach pretty calm like she had given up. He was hoping to get the rope off so the 
hunters could either shoot her or he could beat the bear back to his horse. 


He said “he just about had it off when all at once she came back to life and let 
out a big woof.” It scared the horse and he jerked backwards bringing the bear right 
up to his feet. He doesn’t know how high he jumped but he cleared the bear and 
turned the rope loose. The bear stepped out of the rope and headed for a tree. The 
hunters never got a shot but one of the hunters had a movies camera and got it all on 
film. 


You can also read an account of this story in Camp Coffee by Bob Sullivan. 


As has been mentioned the Becks spend the summer at their Two Bar Spear 
ranch in Pinedale, Wyoming. In 1988, tow young boys from Florence, Adam and 
Justin, went to this camp. The Becks also gave a welcome to 13 visitors from the 
Florence/Stover area in July, 1988 were three groups who just happened to be in 
Pinedale at the same time and none were the parents of the boys. 


This ranch is not your typical ranch. 
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Perhaps what Grant feels most ardent about is his nearly 60 years of working 
with children. In 1948 he went to work at the Half Moon Ranch Camp near Jackson 
Hole, Wyoming and that was his introduction to a youth camp and working with 
young people. After 7 years at the Half Moon Camp he returned to Pinedale and in 
1966 started his own girls’ camp. Though the ranch location has changed, the camp 
tradition has continued through the years, up until 2006. Though there was a time 
when boys attended as well, it was the young girls that got so much out of the camp 
environment. For up to 2 months each summer the ranch would be home to 10-15 
girls who would spend their days learning to ride and care for their horses, helping out 
with ranch chores, and just plain having fun. Kids got to be kids there. As Grant 
looks back on those many years of working with young people in camp his comment 
is: "What I hope I’ve instilled in these children is there’s no one-upmanship or the 
feeling of being superior to another child. If you take a child that is weaker in 
something, and give them a lot of praise and encouragement, they will generally try 
harder to catch up with the stronger child. I thing this is probably the greatest gift I 
can give back to humanity, after all the good advice and help I have had in the past.” 


In addition to the camp operation, during the summer months Grand and staff 
guided 5-6 adult/family horseback pack trips up into the mountains. These trips were 
5 - 10 days in length and the group moved by horseback with a pack string of mules 
and horses packing the camp, food, and supplies. Several different campsites were 
used on a trip. Pack tripping has been a wonderful way for people to see the high 
country and to fish the higher lakes and streams. Ronnie Oehrke has packed tripped 
with Grant as has Jay Fowler, Jeff and Jill Nolting and family, and Keith Bremer to 
name afew. L.R. and Ronnie Oehrke have both hunted with Grant during fall hunting 
season as has Jay Fowler, Jeff Nolting, Jack James and Virgil Harms. 


In summing up his life, Grand judged that it had been a good one, and that if he 
died tomorrow, he’d still have to say thanks because he got a bargain. 


Thanks Abie Beck for providing some of the material that was used I this story. 
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SORGHUM ANYONE? 


Fried mush and homemade sorghum, is anything better? Our boys used to call 
it “manna from heaven”! 


Shelby and I grew up on homemade sorghum. When Chris and John were 
around six and seven years old, we decided to make our own sorghum so they would 
know where it came from and how it was done. Shelby planted several rows of 
sorghum cane and in the fall, when leaves were just ready to turn their golds, reds and 
brown, the cane was ready to be stripped. A thin paddle was made of wood. The 
handle was cushioned with scraps of fabric and or duck tape...otherwise big blisters 
formed. In fact, they often formed even with the protection. The stripper started tall 
on the cane stalk and whipped the paddle down stripping the stalk of all of its leaves. 
My parents declared only lazy people didn’t strip their cane! The leaves absorbed a lot 
of the juice if not stripped off, and the resulting molasses was usually darker. After it 
was stripped the men cut the cane close to the ground being careful not to let the end 
of the stalk get dirty. You don’t want dirt in your molasses. 


The cane stalks were then loaded onto a wagon and hauled to the sorghum 
press. We were fortunate to have the press Shelby’s grandfather used...maybe even 
great-grandfather? A horse or tractor powered the press. A long pole was fastened to 
the press and to the tractor. We rarely had a horse to use. The tractor went around in 
circles, the pole followed the tractor, and juice ran from the press into large cans. We 
used old milk cans. A piece of gunnysack was placed over the top of the can so that 
honeybees sweat bees, flies and tiny pieces of the cane didn’t fall into the can. 


After the can was filled it was taken to a large rectangular pan (Shelby made his 
own.) When it was first poured into the pan it looked something like green pond 
scum..not very appetizing! The pan was set over an improvised furnace (cement 
blocks with a metal stove pipe on one end) and the cooking began. Long skimmers, 
which looked something like a large ashes shovel, were kept busy taking off the foam 
and any foreign objects from the top. The juice cooked like this for some time. We 
haven’t made molasses for 20 or so years so I have sort of forgotten how long. Three to 
four hours comes to mind. The yucky pond scum turns colors as it cooks. The best 
molasses turns a golden brown color. Some years it was almost a reddish color. We 
didn’t consider that as good as the golden brown. Near the end of cooking someone 
took a wooden “stirrer” and went through the sweet liquid to keep it from burning. 
Sometimes the fire was so hot we had to partly remove the pan and other times we 
were able to pull out part of the fire. When the liquid started “plopping” we knew the 
sorghum was almost done. Shelby’s mother, Maggie Siegel, used to call this 
“buttonholing”. But it looked like “plops” to me!! 


ONIN NINOS SOS 


When the cry, “ready to come off’, was heard all men dropped what they were 
doing and came running. Iron rods were slipped into the handles of the pan and with 
leather gloves the men carefully carried the pan to the nearest pickup bed. It was 
stirred a little longer and then the very hot liquid was poured into containers. Only 
then could all the kids and all of the adults present grab a spoon and start scraping 
the pan. What fun! It was at this moment that the adults declared the batch a 
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success or failure. Sometimes we took it of a little too soon. It had a greenish cast 
and we knew it wouldn’t keep too well. But more often it was “just right” or a bit too 
done. In that case we almost had candy! 


The kids ha a royal time while the adults were doing all of the work. A favorite 
game of our boys and their cousins and friends was “king of the mountain.” The 
mountain was the pile of pummy (canes with the juice removed). The mountain got 
quite tal by the time the season was over, so the game got better each day. 


Another byproduct of sorghum making was the visiting. Adults probably 
enjoyed it as much as the kids. Kenneth Siegel and Quincy Richardson, cousins, were 
often at the press. Uncle John Wiecken was the fireman for several years. He kept the 
fire just right. Clarence Schroder filled in where needed. Donald Siegel was there as 
often as he could be. This was always corn picking time too. Others came and went. 


Food was never wanting. I kept a large pot of chili and a pan of vegetable soup 
on the pipe end of the stove, along with the pots of coffee. And Aunt Opal Wiecken, 
Aunt Annie Schroder, Clarice Richardson, Gertrude Siegel and other would bring fried 
chicken, homemade bread, baked beans, pies and cobblers, cookies, etc. Now these 
ladies were cooks!! You haven't eaten until you have had a piece of their chicken or 
pie next to a wood fire on a crisp October day. Most of these ladies are now goe, but 
another cook still with us is Bob Page. His wife, Judy, was busy in school, but she 
and Bob always mixed up a huge batch of eggs for scrambling. These weren’t just 
eggs...they were EGGS. I can’t remember all of the ingredients but included in the mix 
was: mushrooms soup, onion, red and green peppers, sliced mushrooms, etc. Salsa 
was often served on top. After the mixture was cooked you wrapped it in a tortilla. 
You have never eaten scrambled eggs unless you have eaten Bob’s eggs. Bob also did 
a lot of work on the stripping, squeezing, and taking off. Being younger his help was 
invaluable! 


Our boys finally outgrew “king of the mountain.” The stripping and cutting 
became too much for Shelby’s shoulders, our good helpers got older and left us. So 
finally we shut the sorghum making down after probably 10 years. It was fun while it 
lasted. 


Submitted by 
Elvera (Mrs. Shelby) Siegel 
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WOOD AND FENCE POSTS 


It didn’t matter back in the early 1940’s if you had a few acres or 240, 
sometimes you had to find other means to supplement your income. Not too many 
choices of off the farm work then. Although, my mother had a flock of hens to sell 
eggs from, this paid for th necessaries; flour, sugar, and etc. You didn’t find too many 
things to eat out of boxes or cans that people use today. She caned her own 
vegetables and fruit, and we had our own milk, lard and meat. So there wasn’t a lot of 
food that was bought at the store. 


In order to make a little added income, my dad and I picked up a cross-cut saw, 
a saw that required two men to use. As one man pulled the saw, the other man 
pushed. In order not to tire oneself too quickly, both men had to have a rhythm to 
their sawing and work together. We would cut trees, split them and load them on the 
running gears of the wagon (a wagon that had no hayframe or sideboards) using a 
team of horses to haul the long tres to the house, and then unload the wagons. When 
we had a good pile of logs we would have a person with a buzz saw, a large round saw 
blade mounted to the fron of a tractor, and he sawed the logs into firewood length. 
Then trucks, usually 1 ton or 2 ton, would come and buy the wood for $2.50 a cord, a 
lot different than a cord of wood today. We also sold split posts for 10 cents a piece 
and a semi truck would buy these and take them to Iowa. If we would have had a 
chainsaw back in the 40”s, think of how much more wood we could have cut and it 
wouldn’t have been long to get a cord of wood. 


Another way that we had to cut smaller trees before the chainsaw was with a 
“Farm Eazy.” This was a circular saw that was run by a motor and mounted on a 
frame that had two handles that you pushed against a tree; again, a lot of work. When 
we had the “Farm Eazy” my dad and I cleared a tract of land along what is now 
Butterfield Cutoff road and turned it into a pasture with a pond. Before the timber 
was cleared off of this tract of land, the view to the east was non-existing, now we have 
a good view to watch the sun or moon rise. 


Submitted by 
Leo Oehrke 
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TO PLOW OR NOT TO PLOW 
THAT IS THE QUESTION? 


When you think of the past and the early settlers of the West, they were content 
to homestead or settle where there was abundant wild-life, fertile prairies and water. 
Survival in the unknown was very important to these conditions. 


And as populations grew, small towns sprung up on today’s standards, these 
towns still existing or existing only in memory were very close together due to 
transportation of their day. Planning of a 5 mile trip was a major understanding. 
Misouri horses and mules served this area well for many years and continue to be 
worked and or used for pleasure today. 


Looking at the beginnings of Florence, Missouri, I would bet there was an 
abundant wildlife, water, prairies (a few) creek bottoms (several), that made this area 
attractive to settle in. 


Ten along came the early 1900’s and the “Mechanization Revolution.” Henry 
Ford brought us the “Model-T” car and Fordson Tractor in ways never attempted 
before with the use of assembly lines and mass production. Well to say the least the 
race was on. By 1920 “Farm Implement News” reported there being 260 different 
tractor and implement companies in existence. As one was to think there was a lot of 
false-hoods in advertising of what a tractor company product would do and the reality 
of what they would do in actual field service. 


The U.S. Government worked at trying to assemble some guidelines for early 
equipment testing but not until 1920 did William F. Crozier (a farmer) of Polk County, 
Nebraska, start the testing of farm tractors later to be well known as the “Nebraska 
Tractor Tests.” 


Well little did any of our fore-fathers think that 3 generations later there would 
be an explosion of interest in collecting old iron or for that matter, anything of age. 
This renewed spirit spawned many new events such as; Steam Engine & Tractor 
Shows, Tractor Pulls, Parades, etc. 


So in the winter of 1999-2000 when I was asked to sit in ona planning meeting 
of the Lions Club of Florence, Missorui, I was persuaded to come by a good friend, 
Keith Bremer. 


The group voiced that they wanted an old type Tractor Pull, different from 
everyone else. 


So taking all the information from that meeting home, I started on a mission of 
how to set these ideas into reality. 


Next month’s meeting came real quick, but armed with an idea, I presented my 
case. After a quiet and long pause from the crown, a lady raised her hand and politely 


’~nAAAAAnaAnnngeeses ea 


said, “I’m confused, I thought we were going to have a tractor pull but now we are 
going to the field and play?” Not exactly, but yes we are going to try plow-pull testing. 


For many years, manufacturers compared tractors by the plow they pulled and 
the Nebraska Tractor Tests had such a category for each tractor tested. Along with 
other rules to obey tractors original, 3 plow pulls test later, 2000-2001-2002, we have 
accomplished two things. We had fun and we brought back yesteryear. 


So in years to come when you hear someone ask, “What’s a Plow Pull!” Tell them 
that Florence Tractor Testing located in Florence, Missouri each summer is where 
Tradition keeps plowing on! 


Any questions call 660-834-5133 


Submitted by 
Miles Wolfe 
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WHITES - THE TURTLE MAKERS! 


I, Jonathan White, was born September 12, 1932 to Oscar and Dorothy White 
on George White’s old place. There were ten of us children: Almond, Helen, Dorothy, 
Bettie, Aaron, Myself, Florence, Nathaniel, Phillip and James. 


When Grandpa and Grandma died in 1938, daddy sold the home place and we 
moved to Prymont. Then we moved back to Florence in 1942 across from the MFA 
feed store where we made animated turtles out of wood. We made 1,000 per month 
and sold them for fifty cents to Fred Harvey at Kansas City Union Station and Chicago 
Union Station. 


When we moved to Florence, my Dad had Carlie Hildebrandt build a white picket 
fence around our place for fifteen cents and hour and dinner. I helped for nothing, 
and Elmer Houchens built a shop for twenty-five cents an hour and he taught me to 
drive nails in oak lumber. We sold the place to Mable Casdorph in 1946 and moved 
west of Florence by Amos Rehmer. I killed a rattle snake in front of Bremer’s garage in 
the middle of Highway 135. I have a lot of good memories. 


I now live in Holden, Missouri and have been married 54 years. My wife and I 
have four boys, two girls and twelve grandchildren. I now sell insurance. 


I remember Cecil Oehrke used to whip me everyday but we were good friends. I 
would now like to meet him at high noon in the square where we could sit down with a 
cold pop or coffee and talk about old memories! 


Submitted by 
Jon White 
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GROWING MILK 


Think your life is the same old routine day after day? You haven’t seen routine 
until you see the life of a dairy farmer. The Florence area seemed to be just right for 
dairy farming — lots of pasture for cows to graze and lots of farm ground to grow corn 
for chopping silage! 


My Dad, David Dittmer, and I both lived on a dairy farm; he in the 1940’s and 
me in the 1970’s. A lot changed between those years. In 1950 milking consisted of 
milking the cows twice a day by hand. The family had 20-25 jersey cows at the time. 
Milking was usually a family event — my dad and his parents and brother (Carl, Velma, 
David and Richard Dittmer). After milking the cows, they would put the milk in milk 
cans that would then go in a cooler with ice water. The milk would stay here until the 
milk truck came and picked it up. The truck came every other day. 


The things that I remember most about living on a dairy farm in the 1970’s are, 
early mornings, fresh milk anytime you wanted, lots of cats, and no family vacations. 
My Dad got up every day at 5:00a.m. to start milking our cows. My Mom says that she 
had to put me to bed at night by 7:30 p.m. because I would get up at 5:00a.m. with 
my Dad. That is a really early time to be getting out of bed, especially if you have to do 
it very day! Dad also began milking in the evenings at 5:00 p.m. It usually took him 
about two hours to milk our cows. We had about 30 jersey cows. During my younger 
years, all of the milking was done with electric milking equipment. There was still a 
lot of physical work to be done (scooping fed from the feed room into the manger for 
the cows to eat while being milked, bending over to put the milkers on and take them 
off of the cows, cleaning out the barn every morning). By now the milk was kept in a 
big cooled milk tank. The milk was still picked up every other day by the milk truck. 


My Mom, Linda, was in heaven because she could get fresh milk anytime she 
wanted. Dad and I weren’t as thrilled. Even though we were both born into the dairy 
business neither of us liked to drink milk. 


The same love for milk held true for all of our farm cats (we usually had five to 
ten at any given time). They enjoyed being in the barn, under the cow’s feet, while dad 
was milking. They also enjoyed all of the mice that seemed to live in our feed room 
and in the barn. 


My family almost never went on vacation. There was too much responsibility at 
home with the milking to leave for even a day. The only way we could ever leave was 
to find someone to do the milking for us while we were gone. There were plenty of 
good family and neighbors willing to help out if we needed them to. Other local 
farmers who operated a dairy farm included Carl Bretall, Lloyd Bremer, Paul Sanders 
and Walter Merk. 
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There was also a local family that owned a feed business in Florence — the 
Kanenbleys. This was very handy for the dairy farms. I remember that Wayne would 
deliver feed to our farm in his big truck. Ray Baughman also delivered feed for the 
Kanenbleys. Dad did grind his own feed sometimes. 


My Dad quit milking cows in the mid 1980’s. Most of the dairy farms in the 
Florence area are gone now, but I still have my memories and I wouldn’t trade them 
for anything. I am very proud to be from Florence and a family of dairy farmers. 


Submitted by 
Amy (Dittmer) Wittman 
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FLORENCE 
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TEARS OF JOY 


This is a story from a newspaper in Germany on September 24, 1998. After 
interviewing some of the visitors, the reporter wrote the story describing the visit of five 
of the Mertgen grandchildren to the town where their Great-grandfather lived before he 
came to America. A few things have been made a little easier to understand and 
wrong information has been corrected, otherwise this is what the Neuwied, Donnerstag 
newspaper had to say after interviewing the family. The reporter and writer is Petra 
Foede. Those from the United States visiting were: Billy and Waneta Mertgen, 
Barbara Ann Mertgen Tieman, Beverly Mertgen Hardey, Charles and Mary Mertgen 
Goode, Pam Mertgen Santen. 


The newspaper was translated by the late Leonard Brauer of Cole Camp. 


STRASSENHAUS - The American descendants of Johann Christian Mertgen, 


who emigrated to America in 1847 (we think a little later) met their relatives for the 
first time. 


After 150 years the German and American branches of the Mertgen families met 
each other in Jahrsfeld. The long search of Mary Mertgen Goode for roots, came to an 
almost unbelievable happy end. 


A tractor pulling a load of liquid manure came around the corner, it suddenly 
met a group of Americans, there were screams of happiness, cameras started clicking 
and the video cameras were positioned and the driver of the tractor in Jahrsfeld was 
dumbfounded to what was happening to him. (All the excitement was seeing the 
Mertgen name printed on the tank the tractor was pulling). 


The Americans were amazed that the small metal shield carried the name 
Mertgen, which happened to be the name of the family from America who were 
searching for the family home of their fore-father who had left Jahrsfeld in the Hunger- 
year of 1847. 


This was a dream come true for Mrs. Goode, who was seeing the birth place of 
her Great Grandfather, Johann Christian Mertgen. She related that she had been 
doing family research for many years and then in the last year had finally found out 
where the place was located, that she was searching for. She had almost given up 
hope of ever finding it. 


At the beginning of August (June) she sent some search letters to a minister, a 
mayor and the Rhein Newspaper — the last chance! The minister answered her letter 
saying, not that he didn’t know of anyone by the Mertgen name, but that he knew so 
many that he had no idea which branch might be hers. With that she thought it was 
impossible to find the family. (The seven family members already had tickets to go on 
a tour of Europe leaving on September 18). Then on August 4, Reinhold Muller of 
Strassenhaus called Mary in Otterville and it became clear that he and Mary had the 
same ancestors! After 150 years the two ranches of the Mertgens had found each 
other again. 
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Mary, along with her husband Charles, her sister Beverly and four other kinfolk 
came to Europe, (back to their roots) and for the first time they could put their arms 
around some of the descendants of Johann Christian, who were still living in 
Jahrsfeld. 


The sad part of the meeting was that Reinhold Muller could not put of a planned 
trip to Portugal, so his daughter Gabriele of Dusseldorf came to welcome the guests. 


The conversation was from the heart even though there sometimes were small 
problems of understanding each other because the American Mertgens’s spoke only 
English. Mary said she only knew a few words like (one, two, three) and (until we meet 
again) in the German language. She said her grandparents had spoken German at 
home, also her father could speak German, but he didn’t teach his children many of 
the words of his forefathers. 


Erika Rabs, sister of Reinhold, shook her head and said, “I don’t know why 
Johann didn’t write.” After 1847 they figured he had somehow just disappeared. No 
one in Jahrsfeld had ever heard until now, what had become of him and if he had 
really reached far off American by ship. 


This information is a little misleading. Christian and his brother, Conrad 
came over to America together. It was told by American older family 
members that they had letters from Germany. Maybe the information 
wasn’t passed to the next generation. Christian and Conrad’s mother 
passed away when Christian was five years old and Conrad was nine. 
Their father Frederick remarried the next year. He and his second wife 
had one daughter, whom they named Anna Sophia. That would make her 
a half-sister to Christian and his brother, Ana Sophia married a John 
Paulas Mertgen and had Elise Mertgen (and others). Elise is the mother of 
Reinhold, Erika and Hildegard. This makes Anna Sophia Mertgen, (half- 
sister to Christian) a Great Grandmother and Frederick Mertgen 
(Christian’s father) a Great Grandfather to Reinhold. 


Now, Christian is the Great Grandfather of the cousins who were there, so 
that would make Frederick and his first wife, Great-Great-Grandparents of 
the cousins. 


Now, of course, it is sure that at that time he did reach Florence in the State of 
Missouri and settled there. He had been accompanied by his brother, Johann Konrad, 
and his young wife, Anna Maria Margaretha Neitzert and their children. Christian 
married Anna Kathrina Nee Runkel after he came to America. From these Marriages 
there were many descendents that lived in the area around Florence. She brought 
along with her a small telephone book of this small place and it was filled with German 
names. 


Then as the Americans stood in front of the house, where their forebearers had 
been born, a small half-timbered house which had new siding put on after it had been 
sold in (out of the family) 1966. The tears were because these cousins were so lucky to 
see the house Christian and Conrad had been born in. They could hardly believe this. 


VRPRRARRIAAAAAR. 


In the USA this old house would not have been left standing. It would have been torn 
down and a new one built, someone added. 


So the building which stood here since 1783 became the object of many 
photographs, almost as many as the liquid manure container of Jahrsfeld! 


Submitted by 
Ms. Mary Goode 
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Duane Schroder and his coon dogs, 
Champion Schroder’s Old Drum and 
Champion Brindle Queen, both Plott 
hounds; along with a Registered Walker 
Female named Queen. 

Picture was taken in 1973. 


Duane Schroder 


a Sa) 


Pictured below are the Musterman brothers, Melvin (left) and Cleo (right), with a pair 
of off-springs their mare produced. After a false alarm the mare was bred to both a 
stud horse and a jack....and boom....twins, one with long ears and one with short 
ears. The mare was mated to Lowell Fethke’s jack and stud horse. 


The Bill Musterman family lived next to the Walter Schroder farm. Duane Schroder 
recalls a lot of checkers being played between his dad, Walter, and Bill Musterman. 
The Schroder and Musterman kids had a lot of fun at the swimming hole and they still 
keep in tough. There were eight Musterman kids and seven Schroder kids. 


D 


This picture is of the August and Lena Kurtz Bremer family in front of their farm 
house located on Lake Creek by Blackjack School. The family moved from the farm to 
Florence into a new house built by August Bremer. The new home was located behind 
Siegel’s Store and is still there today. August Bremer lived in the house in Florence 
until he passed away. Pictured are: Amos, Elsie, Harry, Edith, Loula, Augusta, 
August, Lena, Herchel, Clarence and Minnie 
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Submitted by 
Linda Oehrke Myers 


i 


) 


A 
LQ SAS eae” 


LUT ; 
ae Liv 


of 


——————} 
eee See 
= oe 
Ci eee 
———  — 
=a 


SSS SSS SS SSS SS 
i 
st | 


WN 


\ 


‘ 


\ 
~\ 


Florence people 1985-90 


98 


2007 Raffle 


The Florence 175‘ Celebration has a special raffle drawing. A quilt 
designed by Myrna Schroder depicts the history of Florence in cloth. The 
pictures show several of the buildings in Florence both old and new, 
some old farming methods and historical landmarks. 


I think for anyone who lives in Florence it would be an honor to 
win this drawing but in order to win you have to buy a chance. 


Good luck to all... 


WEDDING BELLS 


HAPPY EVENTS 
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On Saturday night Mrf. Lena 
Kowler gave a surprise party 
in honor of her daughter, 
Grace’s(Mrs. Otto Oehrke) 19th 
birthday. After a most enjoy- 
able evening refreshments of 
sandwitches, pickles, coffee and 
cookies were served. ‘Those at- 
tending were Misses Alma, Hel- 
en, Blanche Casdorph, Roma 
and Reta Rasa, Dora Oehrke, 
Ella Tieman, Naomi Lewis, Lo- 
tus Combs, Messrs. C. C. Siegel, 
Matthew  Holtzen, George 
Smith, Lewis Mertgen, Leonard 
Siegel, Leonard Schroeder, 
Boonie Klein, Gregory and Jim 
Paul Combs, Woodrow Tieman, 
Wilbert Oehrke. mrs. Fowler’s 
daughter, Mrs. J. C. Brown as- 


sisted her mother in entertain- 
ing 


BiRTHUAY PARTY 


A number of friends gathered 

at the home of J. D. Lioneben 
Tnesiay nite, being lis 561} 
birthday. 
_ Those present were Mrs. {°, 
Schupp, Whner liouchen and 
wife, Watter Semkin ane fam- 
ily, August Grape and 3fanuly, 
W. D. Chileoat and family, 
Perdinand Baughman and Aub. 
ra tiuijen, Chas Sluder and 
family, Henry Grape, Henry 
Schulz and wife, Herman Bejl- 
ing and wife, Chester Bell ngs 
and feanly. John Gerken and 
family, Oscar Oehrke and fam- 
ily, Histe Moon and farnily, 
Imil Schupp and Miss Mollie 
Cossairt. The evening was 
spent playing parly games. At 
a late hour refreshments con- 
sisting of cake and pie were ser- 
yed. All departed, wishing Mr 
Ifonchen many more happy 
birthdays. 


Birthday Celebration 

Many relatives and friends 
gathered at the home of Grand- 
ma Houchens, Sunday, July 18, 
te celebrate her 85th birt day. 
A large crowd assmbled in the 
yard. Among those present were 
Ed Houchins, James Houchin 
and family, Mr. and Mrs. L. C. 
Seigel and son, Mr. and Mrs. 
Self, Friedley and family. John 
Jones and daughter, Mr and Mrs 
Ervin Seigel, Mr. and Mrs. For- 
rest Moore and son, Bill Berry 
and family, and Frank Bremer 
and family, all of Versailles; 
Charley Houchens and family, 
Frank Houchens and family, Mr 
and Mrs. Lemke, Mr. Bale and 
family, Grandma Goetz: and 
Anderson, Rev Lauer and fam- 
ily, Mr. Shermans and family, 
Jesse Bowers and family, Floyd 
Rowland and family all of 
Stover; Dave Houchens and 
family, Charley Sluder and 
family of Florence; Mr. and Mrs 
Schupp and mother, of Bebra, 
Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Houchins of 
Smithton; Mr. and Mrs. Vard 
Houchens and Miss Hannah 
Houchens of Kansas City; Mrs. 
Pierce of St:.Louis and Rey. 
Bowman fo Empire, California. 


The following spent Sunday 
in Sedalia with Mr. and Mrs. 
Ross Casdorph to help their son 
Cleo, celebrate his third birthday 
Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Casdorph, Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry Bremer and 
daughter, Francis, Mr. and Mrs 
Geo. Semkin and family, Mr. and 
Mrs. Oscar Oehrke and two chil- 
dren, Mr. and Mrs. C.‘H. Brauer, 
Ms| Ephod Faulwell and daugh- 
ter, Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Brem- 
br and family, Herschel and Paul 
Bremer and Kalo Boatcher. 


Mr. and Mrs. Glen Mertgen 
entertained the following at a 
Hallowe'en party at their home 
Wednesday evening: Mr. and 
Mrs. H. V. McLeister and son, 
Mr. and Mrs Oscar Oehrice and 
two children, Mr. and ‘irs. F 
Faulwell and daughter Mrs 
Guy Rose and son Bobby, M.sses 
Blanche Casdorph. Totus Combs 
Albertnie Bramble, Pearl Bich- 
holz, Velma and Louise Pays, 
Verna and Dimple Maness and 
Ruth Bremer and Messrs Pay) 
Bremer, Guy Rase. Joe Kanen 
bley, Leonard Siegel, 
Harry and Norman Mertyen. 
Jimmie Paul Combs, Kent Rose 
Hersel Bremer, George Smiht, 
Richrad and Charles Kruse and 
Verlie Cramer. 

The guests wore Hallowe’en 
vostumes and indulged in games 
and contests. A delicious lunch 
was served ata late houn 


Lovis, 


A birtnuay surprise was ten- 
dered Mrs. J. F. Casdorph Sun: 
day, February lst in honor’ af 
her fifty-first brithday on Mon- 
day, February 2nd. At the noon 
hour a number of guests gather- 
ed in with well filled: baskets 
which was spread and all enjoy- 
ed. The afternoon ‘was ° spent 
with singing and music. Those 
present were: Louis Schrader 
and family, Mrs. F. H. Rasa and 
daughters, Reta and Roma, 
Frieda Yost, Logan Siegel, Dy. 
Roy Bay, Walter Borne, Louis 
and Glen Mertgen, ~Leonard 
Siegel and Joe Tieman, all de- 
parted wishing her many: re- 
turns of the day. 


The Program at Black Jack 

A large crowd was present. The 
music was furnished by the follow- 
ing people. 

Anna Rages, a piano solo. 

Martha Dittmer, piano solo. 

Susie Page, piano solo. 

Mr. August Dittmer on French 
Harp and was accompanied by Mr, 
Wes Rages on guitar. 

Mr. Woods from Smithton, violin. 


Mr, Chas. Wagenknecht, Smith- 
ton, violin and mandolin. 
Mr. C. J. Ejichholz, Smithton, 


violin and mandolin. 
Mr. Wes Lewis, Florence, violin. 


Mr. Graden Chilcoat, Florence, 
violin. 
Mr. Dave Houchin, Florence, 
violin. 


Miss Dorothy Chilcoat accompan- 
ied on piano and guitar. 

Mr. Omer Brer was the leading 
accompanist on the piano. 

Mr. Chas. Wagenknecht sang sev- 
eral songs. 

Mr. Graden Chilcoat and Mr. Hou- 
chin from Stover sang. 

Pies and coffee were served free 
by the ladies. 

This program was a suggestion of 
Mr. William Bremer. 

We thank him, ladies for ‘the piés 
and help and every one who furnish- 
ed music. 

We heard people say it was. the 
finest program Black Jack had‘, ever 
had. 


A large crowd attended the ple 
Supper at Black Jack schooi Friday 
evening. The music by the Shaw 
Bros. was much enjoyed. Miss Lu- 
ella Kruse received the box of choc- 
olates for the most popular young 
lady, and Miss Mabel Schroeder ana 
Mr. Carl Dittmer received the jar 


of pickles for the most love sick 
couple. .. The amount made was 
$21.79. 

Mr and Mrs, 


the proud parents 


born Sunday evening, June 7th, 1981. 


Omer Bremer are 
of a baby girl, 


A Birthday Gathering 

A much enjoyed birthday 
dinner was given in honor of J. 
H. Brauer at the old home place 
near Florence, Sunday, April, 13 
1930, it being Mr. Brauer’s 82nd 
birthday. Theose present were 
children, grandchildren and 
great grandchildren numbering 
thirty, as follows: Mr. and Mrs. 
Chris Brauer of the home place, 
Mr. and Mrs. Chas Faulwell of 
Syracuse and granddaughter, 
Geraldine Faulwell of Florence, 
Mrs. Mattie Brauer and ‘son, 
Emmett of Syracuse, Mr; and 
Mrs. W. H;' Eichholz and: son, 
Kélo,: of. Lutman, Mr. and“Mrs; 
Edwin Bremer and son ’Jimmiy, 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank, Page. aind: 
family and Mr and Mrs. Aubrey: 
Brauer and family all of near 
Florence. All brought well-filled 
boxes and a much enjoyed’ din- 
ner was spread. 

Mr. Brauer was born in Han- 
over, Germany, April 18, 1848. 
He was sickly in his boyhood 
days and started traveling for 
his health and landed in Balti- 
more, United States with about 
thirty others in 1867 when nine- 
teen years of age. From Balti- 
more he came to St. Louis and 
on to Sedalia and then to. the 
home of his aunt,. Mrs. Brunk- 
horst of Lake Creek. After six 
months there he worked near 
Smithton for a year. Then he 
worked for Judge Popin on 
Hawk Creek for three years. He 
was then married to Louise 
Bremer, daughter of Deidrich 
Bremer. They rented the Judge 
Popin place for nine years, after 
which they bought the place he 
now owns. 

To this union was born ten 
children, seven of whom are 
still living. All live near except 
the oldest John D. Brauer who 
lives in Pueblo, Colorado. 

Mr. Brauer is known as liv- 
ing a quiet, honest and peaceful 
life on his farm for more than 
forty years.—One present. 


August Bremer and family, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Casdorph, 
Harry Bremer and family, Geo. 


Semkin and family, Ephod 
Faulwell and family, Oscar 
Oehrke and family, Louis 
Schroeder and family, Carl 


Bremer and Wilburt Oehrke 
motored to Sedalia Sunday 
morning and met at the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. Ross Casdorph, it 
being Mrs. Casdorph’s 20th 
birthday. Accompanied by Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Bremer and 
Herman Bremer and family of 
that place, all motored to the 
Park each having a well filled 


basket and at the non hour a de- 


li¢iuos dinner was spread, which 
was enjoyed by all. The remain- 
der of the day was spent at the 
Park. Late that afternoon they 
eft for their homes ‘wishing Mrs 
Casdorph many more happy re- 
turhs of the day. 
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EICHOLTZ—SIEGEL 

Miss Pearl Eichotz the daugh- 

ter of Mr. and Mrs. W.H. Eic- 
holtz and Leonard Siegel the only, 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Louis Siegel 
of Florence were united in mar- 
riage Friday evening March 4 at 
6 o'clock at the Evangel cal par- 
sonage in Sedalia by Rev. E. T, 
Abele in a double ring ceremony. 
91he biide was very prettyily 
attired in a blue dress and hat 
with accessories to match, her at- 
tendant Miss Ruby Dawes wore 
Navy blue. The grcom was dress- 
ed in Blue and ‘his attendant Mr. 
George Smith in Grey, 

The bride isa graduate of Tipe 
ton High Schoo] and attended the 
the C.M.S.T. C. and taughtin 
the rural school for 4 years. The 
groom has been engaged in farm- 
ing the past 5 years. - The happy 
couple will make their home on a 
farm near Florence 


ye Wea Here Friday “b if( 2. 
Leonard Siegel, of Florence, Mo., 
and Pearl Eichholz” of Syracuse, 
were married Friday afternoon at 
6 o'clock by the Rev. Emil Abele, 
pastor of Immanuel Evangelical] 
church in his study. Witnessing the 
marriage were G. N. Smith and 
Miss Ruby Davis, both of Florence. 


Charley Carver and Mrs. Lena 
Fowler were quictly married at 
the home of Kev. U. H. Cramer 
Wednesday evening at 6 o’clock. 
Mrs. Carver is our efficient post- 
mistress. We éxtend our best 
wishes. 


Mel ade LS of~Mr. and 


Mrs. Delmar Hatfield, ari Clara 
Goodman, daughter of Mr, and Mrs. 
James Goodman ‘mozored to Sedalia 
Friday and were married. They were 
given a charivari Saturday night, 


Ras —Teamar. 


Mr. F. H. Rasa und Miss Lena 
Teaman, were united in marriage 
at the homo of the brides parents 
one mile west of Hlorence on 
Thursday, - December 12th, 1901. 
Rey. Schaff vf: Lamb who pro- 
nounced the words thut made the 
two man and wile. 

The following list of presents 
were received by them. Mr and 
Mrs H I Lemke, wine set, Mr 
Louis Rahmer, mustache cup ° ‘and 
twenty- -five cents, Mr and ‘Mrs Louis 
Schrader, glass pitcher, Miss Clary 
Ramer, ‘glacs of mustard, Mrs and 
Mrs Irritz Koch, lace curtains, Mr. 
and Mre John Rekmer, counterpane 
table cloth, Mrs Koch, table cloth, 
Misa Lizzie Koch, pair baby boots, 


«Mies Anna Koch, set of glasses 


tumblers, Wm Lemke pickle dish. 


Mrs Deck Bremer, set napkins, Mr 
and Mrs John Gerken. table cloth, 


meat dish, pickle dish, Miss Mar- 


tha -Gerken, glass pitcher, Mr and 
mrs J F Cardorph, lanp and tooth- 
pick holder, Migs Josa Schupp, 
cash fifty cents, mr.and mrs Fritz 
Rasa, table cloth, miss Pauline Rasa, 
bowl, mr and mrs John Lutgen, 
honey dish, mr and mrs Lemke, 
wine set, and mustache cup, mise 
Anna Lemke, pickle dish, miss Josa 
Lemke, glass dish, minnie Gerlt, 
cake stand, mr & Mra Henry monsees, 
berry howl, Ida Hirst, cake plate, 
mary Lemke, truit dish, mrand mrs 
Fritz Lemler, cake stand and set 
of tumblers, 


‘Louis Hartman, 


meat dish, Anna Schult, fruit dig 
mrand mrs E Schupp, meat pla 
fifty cents. W 
Holman, set spoons, mr and th 
Wm Danlke, set cups and saucq 
mr and mrs A J maury, sill 
spoon, mr and mrs Henry Lem| 
wash bowl and pitcher, Dick Br 
er, fifty,cents, George Gerken, 0} 
half dozen glasses, mrs John G. 
ken, bread plate, Lucy Gerk 
water pitcher, mr and mrs ¥ 
Schaper, two bead spreads, mr. ! 
mrs Henry Rasa, fruit stand | 
sauce dishes, mrs C L Hugh 
chemielle table cloth, C L Jug! 
brushing set, Grace Hughes, 

beater, Nettie Hackaday, set owl 
mr and mrs Harman ier 


fruit dish, Heaman Relimer p 
serve stand. James Hughel 
chemile cover, Fritz Schape} 
pickel dish, Emma Schaper, berr; 
dish, mr and mrs Amil Zimme 
schid, set glass ware, mr and 4 
Wm Clark, tea spoons ‘ind proser 
dish, L m monsees cash $3: 
John Otten, cash fifty cents, 
Houchen gash seventy-fiye cen 
mrand mrs H A Bremer, set 
knives and forks, mr and mrs Fr 
Loges, cash fifty cente, mr and 1 
Ftitz Goetz, cake plate and syr 
pitcher, Ella © Cline, paner.rac 
mattie Cline, cake plate, mrs Wj 
Chilcoat, butter dish, I? F Durha 
pair yaces, mrs Jake Cline, pa 
vaices, Sopha michaelkowsky, ca 
plate, mrs Aug Loges, fruit dish. 

About fifty-four families w 
invited of which all attended exc 
twelve families who failed to com 

A dance was given’at night 
which about one hundred you 
people, took“part and stayed 
moyning!! ‘Most everybody ‘ledvi 
happy. wishing mr, and mrs, Raj 
a happy and properous life. 
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Kendrick-Fethke 

Of interest to their many friends 
was the wedding of Miss Nettie 
Kendrick, daughter of Mr. and Mrs 
W. B. Kendrick, and Mr. Lowell 
Fethke, son of Mrs. Emil Rehmer, 
which took place. Wednesday, Oc- 
tober 28, 1931, in Sedalia at the 
home of Rev. R. Emerson who per- 
formed the marriage ceremony. 
’The young couple were attended by 

fiss Cora Rehmer and Mr. Oliver 
Mahnken. 

The bride wore a dress of brown 
flat crepe with accessroies to 
match and the groom wore the 
conventional blue. 

Mr. and Mrs. Fethke will reside 
on the groom’s farm near Florence, 
where a large number of friends 
gathered Wednesday evening and 
tendered them a shower. On 
Thursday evening they were given 
a shower at the home of the bride’s 
parents. They received many 
beautiful and useful gifts. 

The friends of this popular young 
couple join in wishing them a long 
and happy married life. 


Mr. Amos Oehrke, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. C, F. Oehrke of Warrenton, Mo., 
and Miss Emestine’ Wear, daughter 
of My. and Mrs. Err: Wear of Florence 
were married Tuesday afternoon at 
the home of and by Mr, E. A. Duvei, 
Justice of Peace, Theiy attendants 
were Miss Edith Wear, sister of the 
bride, and Mr. Norman: Mertgen. 

After the ceremony they motored to 
the bride’s home where a_ delicious 
wedding supper was served, A number 
of relatives and invited guests were 
present. In the evening they were 
giver. a reception, receiving man 
nice and useful gifts. We wish this 
young couple a long, happy, and 
properous married life. 


“Marriage Licenses Issued 
Harlan Carver, Florence, Mo., and 
,Lela ‘Thompson, (SCE was 
prep nteren ets Loocye Sik 


Dude 
Pa 


MISS LELA THOMPSON 
BRIDE OF HARLAN CARVER. 
MN pA 19 23 

The marriage of Miss Lela 
Thompson, of this city, and Mr. Har- 
lan Carver,’ of Florence, Mo., was 
celebrated at 11 o’clock Saturday 
morning the Rev. A. W. Kokendof- 
fer, pastor of the First Christian 
church, , officiating at his home, 

908 South Ohio avenue. The moth- 

er of the groom and a brother of 

the bride witnessed the nuptials. 


Monday evening Mr. and Mrs. 
Ezra Fowler gave a_ reception for 
Mr. and Mrs. Otto Oecehrke. 
About 250 invitations were issu- 
ed. They receptions many beaut- 
iful and useful. gifts. Refresh- 
ments were enjoyed by the many 
guests. 4G295 

A matriage of interest to many 
friends of the couple was that of 
Miss Grace*Fowler and Otto Oe- 
hrke, which was solemnized at 
3 o'clock Sunday afternoon, Rev. 


George Pruessner, pastor of the: 


Evangelical church performed the 
ceremony a’ his his home. Ac- 
companying Miss Fowler and 
Mr. Oehrke to the parsonage and 
witnessing thé marriage were 
Miss Helen Casdorph and Mr 
Carl Bremer. 

The bride, an attractive brun- 
ette was becomingly dressed -in 
copenhagen blue crepe de chine 
with a picture hat of correspond- 
ing tone. Miss Casdorph wore 
dark rose crepe de chine with a 
hat in harmony. 

Grace is the youngest daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Ezra Fowler of 
Florence. Otto is the. youngest 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Oehr- 
ke of two miles south of town. 
Both young people have grown 
up in this neighborhood and are 
very popular in the younger set. 

Mr. and Mrs. Oehrke will make 
their home for the present with 
the groom’s parents. We trust 
they will decide to locate here 
permanently. 


Licensed To Wed. 

A marriage license was issued in 
Kansas City Saturday to Gregory 
Combs and Dimple Maness, both of 
Florence, Mo. 


= 6 as ANNO “asnoar arm nea. 


A large crowd attended the 
wedding receptionof Mr. and 
Mrs. Gregory Combs at the ‘om 
Maness home Friday night. 

Ed Fry of Stover was here a 
short while Saturday. 

Gregory Combs and Miss Dim- 
ple Maness were married Jan- 
uary 2lat Kansas City. ‘he 
groom is the oldest son of Mr. 
aud Mrs. J. E. Combs and the 
bride Is the eldest daughter of 
Mr. und Mrs. Tom Maness. 
Tney will make th ir home with 
the bride’s parents. We extend 
congratulations. 


Worthly-Fowler 
Miss Bonnie Fowler, third 
laughter of Mrs. Ezra Fowler, 
nd Mr. Charlie Worthly, son of 
fr. and Mrs. Joe Worthly, were 
arried Sunday afternoon 
(March 14, 1926, at 2 o’clock at 
the home of and by Rev. C. H. 
Cramer, of near this place. They 
'were attended by Mr. and Mrs. 
Otto Oehrke. , 

The bride was most becoming- 
ly attired in a pansy purple satin 
gown. The groom wore the con- 
ventional blue serge. 

Miss Bonnie is a most refined 
and popular. young lady and for 
the past year has been our as- 
sistant postmaster. 

Mr. Werthly is also a popular 
yonug man of this community. 

Mrs. Fowler gave a sumptous 
wedding supper which was at- 
tended by close relatives. On 
Monday evening a general re- 
ception was given at the home 
of the bride’s mother. 

We extend congratulations to 
this young couple. 


HOSPITAL NURSE WEDS A. F. 
OEHRKE 


Miss Frances Louise Geminden, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
P. Geninden, “of 1600 West Sixt- 
centh street, and Mr. ‘August F. 
Oehrke, of Florence, Mo. were 
married Sunday morning at nine 
o'clock in the study of Rev. J. W. 
Coontz, at the First Methodist 
Episcopal chnrch. The ceremony 
was witnessed by Miss Erblean 
Geminden, a sister of the bride, 
and Walter Oehrke, a brother of 
the groom, o., 

After a visit in Sedalia the nup- 
itals will go to Versailles, Mo., 
where they will be at home to 
friends, after September 1. 

The bride, before her Marriage 
Sunday, was a member of the 
nursing corps of the General hos- 
pital.—Ca pital. 


DSWD DOSNT 


Clarence Schroeder, youngest 
son of Herman Schroeder and 
Miss Anna Wiecken were marr- 
led at Tipton by Rev. Culver 
Sunday. Ben Oehrke and Miss. 
Bessie Kanenbley accompanied 
them to Tipton and witnessed 
the ceremony. A reception. was 


given for them Monday night.. 


They will reside with the 
grooms father. The best wishes 
Of the entire community are exe 
teuded to this popular couple. 


Homer Bremer and Miss Letha 
Carver were quietly married at 
Sedalia, Saturday. Homer is the 
third son of Mr. and Mrs. Wm. 
Wm. Bremer of near here, and 
Letha is the second daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Birchard Carver. 
They are now at the home of the 
brides parents. 


WINDLER—KL'EN 


A beautiful ‘quite wetiding was 
sdlenmized Sunday Novembe: 20, 
when Miss Amelia M. Windler 
second. daugh‘er of Mr. and Mrs. 
Louis-Windler of Stover, became 


the bride of Mr. Johnme A. Klein 
of Glensted. Toe ceremony was 
performed at 3 o’clock at Florence 
by Rev. F. W. Imel. After the 
ceremony at. 5:30 o’clock supper 
was served to close relatives of the 


-bride and groom. The bride was 


beautifuliy dressed in a gown of 
white flat crepe, a silk viel with 
the crown of lovely wax buds and 
earried a bouques of assorted 
Sveet Peas. Tne groom worea 
suit of dark Blue The attendent 
wiiss Mattie Windier a sister of 


the kride and dressed in peach 
flat crepe. The grcom’s atteniant 
was Mr. Wilbert Klein of Fioczence 
a nephew of the grcom. A 
‘A small crowd charivaried the 
newly wecs that night, cake and 
cigars was serves. A Wedding 
dance’ was given at the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. John A. Klein Mone: 
day night with ‘about 159.:people 
were fres2nt. Also cake and tigars 
were served. They received many 
nice and useful presents:. This 
splencid young couple will reside 


with thé grooin’s parents neat 
‘Glenstead and, their, many friends 
and'relatives. wishing them 4 long 
and happy marriéd fifé.--A Friédd 


f 


Rehmer and Fry 

Miss Noma Rehmer, oldest 
daughter of Mr and Mrs August 
Rehmer and Mr. Jake Fry, son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Edd Fry of 
Stover, were. married at the 
home of and by Rev. H. A. Sand- 
ers at 3 o'clock Thursday, Octo- 
ber 10th in Smithton. 

The bride was ..ost becoming- 
ly attired in tan georgette. The 
groom wore blue serge. 

Miss Noma is a vry highly re- 
spected young lady having a 
host of friends who wish her a 
life of happiness and joy. 

Mr. Fry is a student in the 
Warrensburg State Teachers 
College. 

On Saturday evening Mr. and 
Mirs. Rehmer gave a general re- 
2eption yor the young couple. Ice 
2ream and cake were served. 


Marrlage License, Issued 
Glenn A. Mertgen .and Luella L. 
Kruse, both of Florence. 


viet afar ez 
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Mai Gy Mertgen-Kruse (7/9 32 

A marriage of interest to many 
friends of the couple was that of 
Miss Luella Kruse and Mr. Glenn 
Mertgen which was solemnized at 
3:30 o’clock Saturday afternoon, 
March 18th, E. A. Duvel, justice of 
the peace, performed the ceremony 
at his home. Accompanying the 
couple were Mr. and Mrs. L. A. 
Mertgen, - : 

The bride was becomingly dress- 
ed in blue flat crepe with accessor- 
ies of grey and the groom wore the 
conventional blue. 

Following the ceremony they 
motored to the brides home where 
a delicious wedding dinner was 
served to about fifty relatives and 
friends. ; 

In the evening they were given a 
reception which was largely at- 
tended. They received many nice 
and useful gifts. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mertgen will make 
their home on a farm near Flor- 
ence. 

We join in wishing this young 
couple a long, happy and prosper- 
ous wedded life. : 


Auouner marriage took place 
thursday (January 16). Mr. 
Joseph Schroder and Miss 


Alice Hildebrandt, of Florence, 
will be married this evening at 3 
o’clock at the home of the bride’s 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Carl 
Hildebrandt. Rev. Hoffman, of 
Florence, willofficiate. Both are 
prominent young people in the 
community. 


Clino—Niichaelkowsky- 

The quill driver of the Sxaresatan 
rose variy enough Monday morning 
to be a guost ut the marriage of Miss 
Katie Michaolkowsky and Jacob 
Cline which took place at the aourt 
house at 6:80 o’clock. 

These young people were born and 
raised at Ilorence and went to school 
together al! of thoir lives, and for two 
yours were pupils in the schoo) 
taught by the editor of this paper. 
‘the bride is the daughter of Ferdi- 
nand von|Michaelkowsky, Ja promi- 
bent farmer of I"torence, and is u most 
excellent Jady. Jake Cline is the 
sonof Dr. RK. A. Cline of [florence 
and isa good boy, They were inar- 
ried by Justice W. WI. Kavanaugh im 
the presence ofabout a dozen friends 
and relatives of this place. 

Having tatled lo secnre the 
tal cursent to the marrivge Jako 
asked Katie to elopo with him. Katie 
said “Jake, af Yo'clovis Moniday morn- 
ing I will mect youjon iho road yonder 
and we will drive to Versuilles and 
get married.” Standing patiently 
wuitiny, shadowed by the midni ¢ht 
hour, Jake found her at the appointed 
time and piace. IXstie had Jeft a volte 
on thotavJe to her father {telling bim 
she had ‘gone to get married.?? 

ney-Here isour hand Jake with the 
hope that you will forever remember 
with the deepest Jove the one tbat 
left ber futl-er’s comfortable and hap- 
py home for you, and the one that 
can well quote the wortis of Desdamo- 
na to her futher: 

My noble father, 

I do perceive here a divided duty: 5 

To you lami bound for life and education; 
My life and education both do learn me 
How to respect you; you are the lordof duty. 
Iam lutherto your daughtor; but hére.s ny 
“husband. cs 

And so much duty as ‘ny mother shows 
Wo’you, preferring you before her father 
smilich I challenge that I may profess 
va to the Moor my iors. 


paron- ; 
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Obituary—Katie E. Lemler 

Katie E. Lemler nee Schroeder 
youngest daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Herman Schroeder, was 
born May 20, 1893 at Florence, 
Mo. Being brought up in a 
christian home, she united with 
the Methodist church while vet 
young, and remained a faithful 
member till the time of her 
death. 

On April 12, 1916, she was 
united in marriage to John H. 
Lemler of near Florence. 1'c 
this union was born two children 
a son, Lee Edwin, age 10 and a 
daughter, Ruby Marie, age 6, At 
the young age of 82 years and 
nine days, she suddenly and 
peacefully made her departure, 
on the morning of May 29, 1927 
at one o’clock. 

She was a very devoted wife 
and mother, and leaves to mourn 
her departure, a faithful com- 
panion, two children, her father 
seven brothers and five sisters, 
also a host of other relatives and 
frinds. 

Funeral services were con- 
ducted by Rev. Lauer, of Stover, 
May 30, 1927 and the remains, 
were laid to rest in the M. E. 
cemetery at Florence to await 
the call of the Life-giver. The 
large crowd that attended her 
funeral was an excellent ex- 
pression as to the great number 
of friends she had. 

Card of Thanks 

We wish to extend our thanks 
to the many friends who gave 
their service in this sad hour of 
bereavement. Thank you! —A 
nephew. 


C. C. LEMKE DEAD 


Prominent Citizen of Florent 
Died Sunday Evening, Nov. 
4. Funeral Wednesday. 


Cord C. Lemke, aged 59 year, 
former merchant and _ business 
man of Florence for many years 
died at his home in that city Sun. 
day evening, November 4, 1928: 
Mr. Lemke had not been in rugg- 
ed health for some months but 
had been confined to his bed but 
a few days. He was always 
counted one of the best citize 
of the county and had man) 
friends all over the county, by) 
especially in the north end of tl 
county where he was so w 
known. cl 

Mr. Lemke is survived {; 
three daughters, Mrs. S. 
Bremer, of Smithton, Mrs. Rg; 
Goode of Sedalia, and Mrs. J... 
Daniels, of Florence. He a 
leaves four brothers, three shy 
ters and three grandchildren. 

The funeral was held in Flo, 
ence Wednesday at 2 p. m., } 
Evangelical church. The funeral 
services were conducted by Rev, 
Stueba of Florence, assisted by 
Rev. Emil Abele, of Sedalia. The 
pall bearers were F. A. Bremer, 
of Versailles, Jake Cline of Se. 
dalia, H. A. Bremer of Sedalia, 
‘Robert Eldenburg, Frank Cas- 
dorph and F. H. Rasa, of Flor- 
‘ence. Burial was in the Evan- 
gelical cemetery at Florence. 


Died at Syracuse 

Charley Peoples, about si: ty 
years old, died ai his home ner 
Syracuse New \2ar’s morning. 
It was thought he he the flu. 
Charley Peoples was ‘illar in 
the Syracuse Baptist ch ch and 
had been a chrictian gi man 
and worker for iorty years. tle 
is one of the members of the 
Peoples families that have lived 
around Syrachse for sixty years. 


Margaret Elizabeth Houchens 

The death of Margaret Eliza- 
beth Houchens darkened not 
only our home but those of the 
immediate relatives and the 
community where she was loved 
and known as Grandma. 

Mother Houchens was born 
in Morgan county near Self 
Chapel, July 17, 1841, and spent 
her childhood days here. She de- 
parted this life at her home in 
Stover, January 20, 1929, at the 
age of 87 years 6 months, and 
3 days. 

In 1867 she was married to 
James Vardman Houchens, who 
preceeded her in death March 
19, 1914. They were blessed 
with eight children, seven still 
surviving, Lulu having passed 
to the great beyond when but 
eight months old. The children 
are: 

Mrs. L. C. Siegel of Versailles, 
Dave of Florence, Charley, 
Frank and Ed of Stover, Jim of 
Windsor, and Birk: of - Norbon. 
She also leaves 26 grand-children 
7 great grand children, and a 
sister, Sarah Williams of Osceola 

Mother Houchens united with 
the M. E. church when ‘yet a 
child and has lived a devoted 
Christian life. As a wife she 
was kind and affectionate, as a 
mother she was noble and dear, 
as a neighbor she was always 
willing to do good. Let us dwell 
on her many virtues which will 
be sung in the hearts of all who 
knew, respected and loved her. 

Funeral services were con- 
ducted by the Reyv.J. J. Wolfe in 
the M.E. church at 1 o'clock 
p. m., January 22, preceeded by 
a short service of scripture and 
prayer at the home. A large at- 
tendance of relatives and friends 
bore testimony to the high 
esteem and affection in which 
the deceased was held. Her six 
sons were pall-bearers, 

Interment was held in the 
Stover cemetery. 
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OBITUARY 


Sophia Borne, nee Hummel, 
was born at Florence February 
12th, 1861, and died October 
29th, 1928. She was married to 
&. G. Borne October 28th, 1879. 
‘To this union were born eight 
children. Three of these, Chris- 
lina, Alma and Francie, preced- 
ed her to the better land. The 
hushand also passed tothe be- 
yond two years ago. She is 
survived by one daughter, Mrs. 
Wrank Page. four sons, Ben, of 


Florence, Walter, of Sedalia, 
torbert and Reno, of Tulsa, 
Oklalommn, one brother, B. P. 


Hummel, of Pleasant Hill, Mo., 
four grand-children and many 
friends. 

Mrs. Borne was a Jaithful 
member of the Evangelical 
ehureh of Florence, having been 


n member for forty-eight years. 
She,was a loving wife and moth- 
er and a friend to all who knew 


her 


Obituary—Bremer 

‘ Amos Bremer, born at Lake 
Creek, Missouri, January 17, 
1903, was wounded whi'e em- 
ployed by the Shryack-Wright 
Grocery Company in Sedalia. 
Died after a long period of suf- 
fering, October 12, 1924 and was 
buried, after service in church, 
in the Florence Evangelical cem- 
etery. Rev. S. P. Bittner assist- 
ed the undersigned pastor. 

He was a member of the St. 
John’s Evangelical church and 
of the Woodman Camp 5986 of 
Florence and president of the W 
P.L. 
|. He is survived by his parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. A Bremer, four sis- 
ters, Ida Semkin, Gusta Oehrke, 
‘Lulu Faulwell and Elsie Bremer; 
three brothers, Harry, Clarence 
and Hershali Bremer and many 
other relatives and dear friends. 

Amos was born of true caliber 
and perserverance. Facing life 
with Christian virtue. He found 
in conquering, the crown of life, 
as his favorite song states: 

“T am thinking today of that 
beautiful land j 

I shall reach when the sun soe 
down, 1 
When thru wonderful grace byj 
my Savior I stand, 4 
Will there be any stars in my| 
crown?” 4 
—Geo. E. Pruesanctd 

Card of Thanks, « | 

To'our neighbors and friend¢ 
who ‘assisted us during the sick: 
neds and long. suffering of ot 
beloved son. ahd brother, we | 
tend our sincere thanks. 

We also thank our neighbor 
and friends for their presenc¢ 
help and floral offerings at t 
funeral services.—Mr. and Mra 
August Bremer and Children. 


Obituary 

Mr. Ezra Fowler, son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Willis Fowler, was 
born September 29, 1873, died 
at the Osborne-Holtzen Hospital 
Ocober 29, 1925, being 52 years 
tand one month old. He was 
born and reared near Mt. Carmel 
church. 

He was married to Miss Lena 
Hickam July 4, 1900. To this 
union was born five children. 
Mrs. George Kurtz, Mrs. J. C. 
Brown, Miss Bonnie Fowler, Mrs 
Otto Oehrke and Oscar Fowler, 
all of Florence. He professed 
religion in the year of 1903 at 
the M. E. church at Glensted, Mo 
and after moving to Florence his 
membership was transferred to 
the M. E. church of this place. 
He stated on his deathbed to his 
companions that he was ready to 
go and just before breath left 
him, said, “If you want me I am 
ready to go.” He leaves to mourn 
their loss, his wife, five children 
‘three grandchildren, two bro- 
thers, James Fowler of Fortuna, 
Amasa Fowler of Livingston, 
Montana, and ahost of friends. 
—A Friend. 
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Double Funeral Service 

Double funeral services for Mr 
James Samuel Moon, 70, and Mrs. 
Moon, 68, will be held at the Mc 
‘Laughlin Funeral Home this atter- 
‘noon at 2:30 o'clock. 

Both deaths occured at the fam- 
lily home, 703 North Prospect aven 
fue. Mrs. Moon died suddenly at 
'10:30 o’clock Thursday as a result 
‘of a heart attack, while Mr. Moon 
sied at 9:50 o'clock Monday morn 
ing. 


MRS, HERMAN LEMKE 


. Mary Jane Schupp was born ir. 
Pettis county, Missoutj, near 
Lamb, February 9, 1861, and 
passed from this life at the home 
of her daughter, Mrs. Julius Zim- 
merschied, November 10, 1932, at 
the age of 71 years, 9 months and 

ay. 
Her girlhood life was spent in 
the home and community ‘ whete 


Sister LemKe nas jelh v record 
of good deeds and loving Chris- 
tian ministry. Besides her loyal- 
ty and service to the Church and 
her devotion to her own house- 
hold, she supplied the ministry of 
home and mother to her grand- 
son, Elroy Lemke, for several 
years after the loss of his own 
mother. She was a believer in 
and a friend to every worthy 
cause, In an ever increasing 


Mr. and Mrs. Moon are suryiver 
by the following children: Fou 
sons, Jacoh of the home address: 
James and Lafe of Cole Camp, an 
Otto of Tuscumbla; a daughter 
Mrs. Alice Priestmeyer, of Coli 


she was born. On March 31, 
1881, she was united in marriage 
to Mr. Herman Lemke at the 
Pyrmont Lutheran Church by 
rey Dietz. To this united een 
Camp; a daughter by a forme children were born, two of whom 
marriage, Mrs. Georgia Dickerson o died in infancy. The living child- 
Climax Springs, Mo.; and a son yy ren are: Mrs. Julius Zimmer- 
mn former marriage, John Cazell ¢ schied of Mora, Wm. t'. -Lemke, 
Sapulpa, Okla. Mrs. Frank Houchen and Mrs. 

Rey. Bert Talcott, pastor of th ‘Henry Tambke of Stover, Ever- 
‘Assembly of God church, will otf vett Lemke of Versailles, and Mrs. 
plate: ‘Herman Nolting of Glensted. She 
= omnes arrangements have nc has one living brother, Ed Schupp 
ape ka: of Stover, three half-sisters living: 
Mrs. Gavert Oehrke, Mrs. Amiel 
Zimmerschied and Mrs. Ed Hic- 
holtz. She also leaves thirteen 
grand-children and two great- 
grand-cnildren, besides numerous 
other relatives. 

Soon after her marriage, she, 
with her husband, united with the 
Evangelical Church at Lamb. Af- 
ter they moved to Stover they 
placed their membership in the 
United Brethren Church until that 
Church was destroyed by the 
‘eyclone, after that they united 
; with the Methodist Church where 
‘she remained a faithful and loyal 
member until death. Over three 
years ago she was stricken with 
paralysis and since that time she 
had been confined to her bed. She 
bore her affliction bravely and 
with splendid Christian cheerful- 
-ness, being cared for alternately 
.in the homes of herloying and de- 
voted daughters and son, Hverett. 


measure she sought to promote 
the {deals for which the Church 
stood. The record is closed. She 
has gone to her reward. It ro- 
mains for memory to continue the 
flowers and deeds of service which 
bloomed in her life, that as she 
rests from her labor her works 
may follow her. The bereaved 
husband and family have the 
sympathy of all who know them 
in their loss. 

A brief funeral service consist- 
ing of song, scripture reading and 
prayer, together with the reading 
of the obituary, and a short talk 
by the pastor. was held at the 

Julius Zimmerschied home at 

0,Clock noon on Sunday, No 

18th, after Which the funeral ec 
tege proceded to Stover, whe 
the regular service was held : 

1:30 p.m. at the Methodist churc 

The large audience indicated tt 

wide acquaintance and the estee: 

in which the deceased was hel 

Burial tcok place in the Stov: 

cemetery.—J. J. Wolfe, pastor. 
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Mre, Elizabeth F. Hull 

Mrs, Elizabeth F . Hull, 66 years 
old, died at the home of her son, 
Chris A. Young, 414 South Engineer 
avenue, at 12:05 Thursday morn- 
ing, death being due to pneumonia. 

Mrs. Hull was born May 1i, 
1863 in Tennessee. 

Surviving are eight children Chris 
A. Young, Joe and Arthur Young, 
all of Sedalia, Mrs. Agnes Moss, 
St. Louis, Miss Effie Young, ad- 
dress unknown, W. M. Young of 
Sapulpa, Okla. J. P. Young of 
Florence, and Reuben Young of Ot- 
terville. 

She married to John Y. Young 
in 1888. Then was married the 
second time to Oscar Young, in 
1912. : 

Funeral services will be held at 
2 o'clock Saturday afternoon at the 
Bethlehem church near Florence. 
Burial will be in the cemetery near 
the church, 

Pallbearers will be the six sons. 


Mrs. Lucy Lee’ White 


Mrs. Lucy Lee White, 49 years 
old, wife of Seth White, died at 
their home, 1020 East Fifth street, 
about 11:30 o'clock Tuesday night. 

Mrs. White was born January 16, 
1881, 

She is survived by- her husband 
and five children, Clark White, Mrs. 
Margaret Lewis, both of R. F. D. 
No. 1, Smithton; William H., Ore- 
tha, and Augusta White, all of the 
home address. She is also surviv- 
ed by seven grandchildren. Three 
brothers, Sam Shaw, San Antonio, 
Texas; Henry Shaw of Otterville 
and Willis Shaw of Nevada, and a 
sister, Mrs. Fannie Vollrath, Green 
Ridge, Mo. 

Funeral ,services will be held at 
2 o'clock this afternoon at 
Florence, Mo., at the Methodis 
Episcopal church, and burial in thc 
Union cemetery, Florence. 


oR ARIES 


Mrs. Hee = . Bremer 


Mrs. Bettle O. Wilkerson Brem 
widow of the late Richard Brem 
died Saturday, December 24, at 
home of her son, F. A. Bremer, 
Smithton. 

Funeral services were held 
2 o'clock Monday afternoon at the 
EK. church, in Smithton, Rev. 
officiating. 

Six nephews were pallbears, H. 
Bremer and H. C. Bremer, Seda 
WwW. oD. Bremer, Harry Bren 
Clarence Bremer and C, H. Bri 
of Florence. 

Mrs. Bremer was born at Flore 
Mo., September 21st, 1857. She' 
united in- marriage with Mr.’ Br 
er November 21, 1880, and he ¢ 
March 19, 1923. 

In early girlhood ‘she united y 
the Methodist Episcopal church, 
Self chapel, and when the chu 
at Florance was established 
became a charter momber, and 
mained a member until her deat 

Surviving are one son, F. 
Bremer, Smithton, and two brdtt 
John W. Wilkerson, Moore, .O. 
and Frank P. Wilkerson, Wind 


CONRAD MERCHANT 


Mr. Conrad Merchant, born 1 
Florence. Mo., June 4th, 1854, Die 
at the home of his sister, Mrs. Hir. 
mon Dorman at 12 o'clock on May 
Othy, 1932, after a week’s illness o1 
pneumonia. ‘He his survived .by shree 
sisters and two brothers: Mrs. 
mon, Dorman of Florence; Mrs. 
nah Eichholz of Mora; Mrs. J. 
Modenbach of Sedalia; and M 
William and Pete Merchant of 
rence. 

Funeral services were held at 
Florence Evangelical church, Wedn 
day at 2 p. m. The Reverend Frank! 
Emil officiating. 


OBITUARY | 


Willlam A. Carver. 
William <A. Carver, aged 45, of 
Florence, Mo., died last night at 
the St. Mary’s hospital following an 
operation for appendicitis. 
The body was taken to the Gil- 
lespie Funeral home to await fun- 
eral arrangements. 


q3 mags CARVER 


Otis Carver thirty-three years old 
paased qway at his home in Kansas 
City last Wedneday. His death wae 
‘due to complications following an at- 
‘tack of flu. ~ 

He is survived by his wife, Mrs. 
Mayme Carver and two children 
Waldo Lee, 7 years old and Wanda 
Lee; 3 years old, Also surviving are 
his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Day.) 
Carver, two brothers, Ernest of Se- 
dalia and Clyde of New Franklin. .:. 

The remains were wrought here 
Friday and funeral services were held 
at. Lake Creek M: Jt. church. Friday 
afternoon. Rev. Opp had: charge of 
the services. Pall bearers were Homer 
Ligton, John Bohling, Forest Ham 
August Oehrke, Bud Winstead, Chas, 
Bohling, Burial was in Lake Creek 
cemetery. 


Otis M. Carver 

Olis M. Carver, 33, a brother of 
Ernest Carver, 812 Hast Sixth street, 
died Wednesday at his home in 
IXansas City- 

Mr. Carver is “survived by his 
widow, Mrs. Mamie Carver; a son, 
Waldo Carver and a daughter, Wan- 
da Lou, all of the home; his par- 
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Dave Carver, 
Sedalia, and another brother, Clyde 
Carver of New Franklin, Mo. 

Funeral services will be conduct- 
ed at 2 o’clock Friday afternoon at 
the Lake Creek church. Burial will 
be in the Lake Creek cemetery. 


DIED AFTER FALL OR JUMP 
IN CREEK NEAR HER HOME 


Mrs. L. E. Hampy, well known 
resident of the Florence neighbor- 
hood, died about 10:30 o’clock Sat- 


urday morning at her home near 
Fjorence from shock caused when 
she either fell or jumped into a 
creek near her home a short time 
before. 

Mrs. Hampy had been in poor 


health for some time and in recent 
months had to be watched very 
closely. Sometime in the early part 
ot the morning she disappeared 
from her home and a search was 


then made by her’ husband, who 
found her lying in water waist 
deep. He pulled her out and had 


her taken to the Hampy home 
where she died before Dr. Charles 
Osborne of Otterville arrived. 

It was said that she either jump- 
ed or fell into deep water and float- 
ed to the shallow part of the creek. 
It is believed that when she went! 
into the chilly water that she suf- 
fered a heart shock from which she 
failed to revive. 

Mrs. L. E. Hampy, age 63 years 
old, was born October 2, 1867 and 


died at her home near Florence, 
Mo., Saturday morning, February 
21, 1931. 

Prior to her marriage she was 


Caroline Delaney Sanders, daughter 
of Marvin and Barbarie Jane San- 
ders of Florence, Mo. 

She was converted and _ united 
with the Bethlehem Baptist church 
in early girlhood ;» 3re she remain- 
2d a consistent %....nber until her 
death. 

On February 25, 1883 she was 
united in marriage to C. H. Randall 
who died February 28, 1904. To 
this union 8 children were born as 
follows: : 

J. A. Randall, of Kansas; Maude 
Cramer, of Sedalia, Mo.; R. W. 
Randall, of Sedalia, Mo.; C. D. Ran- 
dall, San Francisco, Calif.; . Mamie 
Dittmer, Kansas City, Mo.; Grace 
Broadison, Sebathia, Kans.; Marvin 
H. Randall, Hope, Kansas. Howard 
Randall died in early childhood. 

In December 1905 she was united 
in marriage to L, E. Hampy, who 
survives her. To this union wag 
born one child, Forest R. Hampy of 
the home address. 

Mrs. Hampy is also survived by 
two brothers, Rev. H. A. Sanders, 
of Smithton, Mo., and John Lewis, 
of Syracuse, Mo.; also a number of 
grandchildren and a host of friends. 

A large gathering of relatives 
and friends attended the funeral at 
Bethlehem Monday, February 23, 
1931 at 2:00 o’clock p. m. 

Rev. W. B. McGraw, of Califor- 
nia, Mo., who was her former _pas- 


110 to conducted the services, 


BURNED TO DEATH 


William Born; Aged Florencc 
Citizen: Loses Life ‘in Forest 
Fire. Funeral Held at 
Florence Sunday. 


William Born, a well known 
farmer east of Florence four 
miles, was overcome by smoke 
and heat in a forest fire last Fri- 
day evening March 22. 

Mr. Born had put out fire to 
burn the leaves and brush. The 
fire spread till it threatene 
other property. He went out and 
fought the fire till he thought it 
was no longer dangerous and re- 
turned to the house. In a short 
time he noticed the fire was 
again spreading and went out to 
fight it. His return to the house 
being delayed his son, Earl: went 
in search of him and found him 
dead, the fire having burned his 
clothing all off and his body bad- 
ly burned. It is believed that he 
suffocated in the smoke and 
heat. Dr. Holtzen of Florence 
was called but could not revive 
him. 

Mr. Born for many years did 
a blacksmithing business in con- 
nection with his farm work, He 
is survived by his widow, one son 
Earl: and two step-daughters, 
Mrs. Floyd Hays and Mrs. Will- 
iam Woolery, all of near Flor- 
fnce. Mr. Born was 74 years old. 

Funeral services were con- 
ducted Sunday afternoon from 
the Evangelical church in Flor- 
ence and burial was in the ceme- 
tery at that place. 


Died Near Florence. 
Edwin Siegel, aged 20 vest 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Conrad Sit 
gel, west of Florence, died Sur! 
day night after several day) 
ilmess. He was bitten by a hog 
some weeks ago and contracteo 
bloodpoison. He seemingly vre- 
covered from this and then. be, 
came afflicted with pneumoni/ 
and other complications fror) 
which he died. ‘ (4 
Edwin Siegel who had bea: 
very ill the past two week, 
passed away Sunday evening 
He was the only child of Mr. 
and Mrs. Conrod Siegel’s. 


Edwin Siegel died at his homf 
May 27th at 6: p.m. of a =A 
plication of diseases, age 17 years, 
He was sick only a short while 
the funeral service will be hel¢. 
Tuesday or Wednesday, 


Edwin Siegel, only son of Mi 
and Mrs. Lewis Siegel of Blor. 
ence, was buried Tuesday. 4 
large concourse of relatives anc 


friends of the young man an 
his parents attended the servic- 
es. It is said to haye heen the 
largest funeral gathering ever 
assembled in Florence. ~ 


CHILD DROWNED IN 
A WATER TROUGH 


Warren Daniels, small son of John 
f. Daniels, cashier of the Bank of 
Tlorence was drowned in a watering 
trough on the farm of Mr. Daniel's 
mother, near Versailles shortly after 
noon Wednesday. Jt is believed the 
child was playing about, or wading 
in the trough, when he fell and was 
rendered unconscious. 

The child's lifeless body was 
found after a search had been insti- 
tuled when the family became alarni- 
ed over his absence. Efforts at re- 
suscitation proved unayailing. 

Besides his father the child is sur- 
vived by his stepmother, two step 
brothers, Billy and Gerald and a 
step-sister. 

The funeral was held at the Eyan- 
gelical church of Florence at 2 
o’clock this afternoon, the Rey. Silas 
P. Bittoner, pastor of the Immanuel 
Evangelical church of Sedalia, ofti- 
ciating. 

Interment was in the 
cemetery, - 
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Florence Flashes 


Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Siegel had 
as their six o’clock dinner guests on 
Monday evening, Misses Mae Wen- 
dleton of Syracuse and Ruth Hen- 
Gerson of Otterville. 

Mr. and Mrs. Russel! Silvey and 
daughter, Patricia Ann, of Barnett 
were Sunday guests in the J. S. Dan 
iels home. 

Mr. and Mrs. K. E. Humphrey and 
daughter, Margie, of Warrenton 
were guests from Saturday until 
Monday with Mrs. Humphrey’s par 
ents, Mr. and Mrs, J. F. Casdorph. 

Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Oehrke and 
family and Mrs. E. H. Faulwell and 
daughter, Geraldine, were Sedalia 
visitors Saturday. 

Clarence Bremer, Robert Elden- 
burg and E. A. Duval transacted 
business in Versailles Monday. 

A large crowd attended the play, 
“Sunny Days Farm,” given by the 
Florence High school in the Bay 
Hall Tuesday night. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Casdorph and 
daughter,s Helen and Blanche had 
as their Sunday guests Mr, and Mrs 
R. E. Humphrey and daughter, Mar 
gic, of Warrenton, Mr. and Mrs. R. 
Casdorph and son, Cleo, of Sedalia 
and Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Brauer. 

Fred Kraeschen and Ben Oehrke 
transacted business in Windsor 
Monday. 

Miss Mildred Imler of Barnett 
was a guest of friends here from 
Sunday until Tuesday. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Fisher were 
Sedalia visitors Tuesday. 

Joe Tieman of Sedalia spent the 
past week in the J. F. Tieman home 

Mrs. Dorothy Houston, Misses 
Mae Wendleton and Ruth Hender- 
son were guests in the Robert El- 
denburg home Wednesday evening. 

J. F. Tieman was a Versailles vis- 
itor Tuesday afternoon. 

Mrs. J. S. Daniels and son, “Bill”, 
spent Saturday afternoon in Se- 
dalia. 

Miss Edith Wear, student in the 
Otterville high school spent the 
week-end with her parents, Mr and 
Mrs. Ernest Wear. 

Mrs. Jesse Tieman and two child- 
ren were guests of relatives in Se- 
dalia Saturday and Sunday. 

Mr. Langford, aged father of Mrs 
Geo. Woxthley, passed quietly away 
Thursday evening after a lingering 
illness. His body was taken to Win 
field, Mo., Saturday morning, and 
interment made in the cemetery 
there. 


Florence school, taught by Mrs. 
Dorothy Houston, Misses Mae Wen- 
dleton and Ruth Henderson, closed 
Friday, April 21, after a very suc- 
cessful term. 

At the noon hour patrons of the 
district came with well filled bas- 
kets, and a feast was enjoyed by all 
In the afternoon a program was en 
joyed, which showed the results of 
careful training. 

The following pupils were given 
awards for perfect attendance— 
High school-Frances Bremer and 
“Buddy” Stephens. ' 

Intermediate room-Mary Thomp' 
son, Geneva Fowler, Kalo Boett-' 
cher, Leo Carver, Mary Maxine 
Bremer and Nadine Oehrke. 

Primary room-Geraldine Faulwell 
Blanche Thompson, Glenn Johnson 
Irene Brown, Eugene Kuraz and 
Janice Rasa. Frances Bremer was 
also awarded a medal for attending 
school eight years without being ab 
sent or tardy. 

The graduation exercises for 
Florence, Lemler, Oakland, Mount 
Olive and Victory schools were held 
at the Evangelical church in Flor- 
ence Friday evening, April 21 at 8 
o’clock. The following program was 
rendered: 

Processional. 

Invocation, Rev. Imel. 

Song, Florence grade school. 

Valedictory (high school) Frances 
Bremer. 

Validictory 
Hatfield. 

Song, Florence grade school. 

Validictory Reading (high school) 
Nadine Worthley. 

Address, M. Wray Witten. 

Song, Mt. Olive school. 

Song, Oakland school. 

Presentation of diplomas, Robert 
Eldenburgh. 

Benidjction, Rev. Imel. 

There were 32 graduates from the 
five schools. The graduates were: 
Florence high school--Mrs. Dorothy 
Houston, teacher. Misses Frances 
Bremer, Nadine Worthley, Susie 
Klein, Labertha Fethke, Mildreg 
Schroder, Buddy Stephens, Norman 

ertgen and Ernest Homan. F 

Florence grade school, Miss Mae 
Wendleton, teacher,—Ester Elden- 
burg, Ruby Hatfield, Hazel Meiers, 
and Jim Paul Jones. 

Victory, Earl Born, teacher—vVel- 
ma Broderson, Lillian Williams, 
Irene Loeffler, Zelma Otten, Isa- 
belle Sanders, Roy Broderson, Har- 
old Williams, and Marvin Sanders, 

Lemler, Bessie Carver, teacher.—j 
Paul and Royal Kellner, 

Oakland, Mrs. Berl Bahling, teach 
er—Emma Lee Houchen, Marie Slu- 
der, Opal Oehrke and Andrew 


(grade school) Ruby 


Bultemeier. 

Bluhm, Edith Taylor, teacher.— 
Harold and Helen Monsess and Es- 
ter Hays. 


Mount Alma _ Landers, 


Olive, 


teacher—Vincil Hudson, Ola Bur- 
ton and Milton Williams. 
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ROCKY POINT 


SCHOOL - 1892 


Early settlers in the Richland Creek area four miles east of 
Florence were Peter Siegel and his wife, Lena, (center) who 
came here from Hannover, Germany. Pictured with them are 
their children: Henry Siegel (left front) and Pete Siegel, (right 
front). Back row: Lizzie Siegel Schupp, Anna Siegel Draffen, 
Lewis Siegel, Kate Siegel Schlichtig, and Lou Siegel Hess, who 
lived to be 104, 


Bottom row: (l-r) Ben Gehlken, Robert Allison, Ernest Igo, 
Waldo Richardson, Willie Fethke, Pete Schlichtig, Bennie Klein, 

Middle row: Aaron F. Kellner (teacher), Emma Fethke, 
Martha Fethke, Mary. Parks, Dollie Igo, Lena Hickam, Mamie 
Inge, R. W. (Rose) Wendleton, Bettie Fethke, Bennett Richard- 
son. 

Top row: John Allison, Bill Hickam, Louis Kellner, Bill 
Schupp, Gus Gehlken, John Schupp, Francis Smith. 

Picture courtesy of Waldo Richardson, who believes only 
living persons are Mamie Inge, Mark Parks, Bennett and Waldo 
Richardson, 
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Flooding 
Flat Creek, north of Florence, overflowed its banks flooding surrounding fields and nearly reaching th 
highway at noon Friday. 


Ne 
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Impassable 
bridoes fheoaeat south of Florence was closed due to the high water. Other area roads were also impassable with low water 


High water closes roads 


After days of seemingly endless carly this week. Last week’s steady area roads and caused other ed basements. 


rain, the sun was shining brightly showers temporarily closed some numerous problems such as flood- Elaine Drury, weather recorder 
; LFA "8g — TT ae sare at Big Buffalo, reported 12.72 in- 
a 7 aR ches of rain fell from Monday 


through Friday. The heaviest rain- 
fall in a 24-hour period was from 
Thursday morning until Friday 
morning when 5.52 inches of 
moisture fell. 


Sleep for many area resident: 
was interrrupted early Friday mor 
ning when a tornado warning was 
issued for Morgan County. A tor- 
nado was sighted, and in fact, did 
hit in neighboring Benton County. 
The sirens were sounded at ap- 
proximately 2:30 a.m. in Stover. 
There was no damage reported in 
the Stover area. 


The heavy rainfall this month 
follows another wet month. Drury 
reported rainfall for September 
was more than double the normal 
amount. She recorded 9.89 inches 
which is 5.74 above normal. 
Precipitation for the first nine 
months of the year is 34.25 inches, 
2.94 above normal. 


DENN NNN 


The average high temperature 
for September was 82 degrees with 
the extreme high of 90 recorded on 
three days - Sept. 11, 20 and 21. 
The average low was 57 degrees 


~T a as 


Under water and the extreme low of 37 was 


Portions of Stover Memorial Park were under water last Friday as the rains continued. Early that morn- 
ing a tornado warnmy was sounded but nothing developed. 


recorded on Sept. 8. 
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April 23, 1926 : 
H.K. Welpman will do very lit- 
tle orchard work for several Weeks 
because the axe he was using 
Saturday slipped. It vo sharp and 
idn’t stop it. 
See er cement exercises ‘at the 
Florence high school were held in 
the Evangelical church Friday 
evening. Music was furnished by 
Albert Ellis, Syracuse, and a 
splendid educational talk was 
given by Prof Witten, ‘county 


superintendent. 


October 2, 1926 

C.H. Echkoff has improvea nis 
attractive residence by adding a 
concrete terrace on the north and 
east sides. 

Mrs. Tom Huffman and 
daughter, Gladys, Leeton, were 
shopping in Stover between trains 
on Wednesday. 

Deo ‘Warnke spent the weekend 
in Florence as a guest of Glenn 
Mertgen, who is a student in the 
Stover High School. 

F.H. Rasa hauled fertilizer 
from Syracuse with three teams on 
Thursday. 

Noela and Millie Jewel Fry and 
Berneice Dohrman were weekend 
guests of Hilda and Emma Mer- 
tgen in Florence. 

Oscar Parker and son, Leon, 
left the first ‘of the week for 
Sikeston, south of St. Louis, to 
look at the farm which they traded 
the Zora place for. 

Mr. and’ Mrs. Albert Meisner 
have a little girl at their home. 


October 2, 1936 

The latest. in automobiles was 
exhibited in Stover last week when 
Warren Kipp rode downtown on 
what can be. described as a 
streamlined~ affair, especially 
made for those with long legs, a 
strip of a board for a seat and the 
power is, well, -wouldn’t you be 
surprised - a: motor from a 
washing machine. Mothers, 
beware, lest next wash day you 
will find part’ of the family washer 
running up “and down the 
highways. Really though it is a 
very interesting affair for the 
young boy enjoying mechanics. 

Carl Dittmer and Velma Page 
were married &t the home of the 
bride’s parents on Saturday after- 
noon. A reception was held at the 
home of the bride Saturday night. 


i i t 
The Evangelical congregation a 
Florence fave during the past as 
constructed a very modem Panes Z 
with all conveniences including elec 
tric lights, a furnace and water Seu 
The building has a large basement 
where social gatherings of the churc! 


archeld. NOW — [4730 
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Grove Heights.’’ 

School opened in Florence Mon- 
day, Sept. 5, with the following 
teachers: Mrs. Dorothy Huston, 
principal; Miss Mae Wendleton, 
Intermediate, Miss Ruth Henderson, 


i d 
Lucille, daughter of wv.. 1 
Mrs. Otto Eldenburg, had the 
misfortune of getting two teeth 
broken loose last PEERY while 
laying ball at school. 
P'The. following children were 
confirmed by Rev. Schroedel Sun- 


Primary. 


March 18, 1932 


Friday. night of last week 
while Mrs. Mary Baughman 
and members of her family 
were attending an entertain- 
ment at the Oakland school, 
thieves entered her home and 
took three hams and a 
shoulder. 

A delightful surprise party 
was given at the home of Mr. 
and Mrs. J. A. Holsten 
Saturday evening in celebra- 
tion of the 55th birthday of 
Mrs. Holsten. 

The Home Makers Club met 
at the home of Mrs. John 
Chism Friday, March 11. 

The Sagrada Ferry, now 
operated by Tip Flippin and 
Keith Critton is doing a good 
business. Development of Big 
Bend Acres is making consid- 
erable business for the boat 
and the establishment of safe 
and certain service is 
becoming known and made 
use of by people as far south 
as Climax Springs. 


March 20, 1942 


Due to the serious illness of 
the mother of L.D. Fowler the 
tiff mine operated by Mr. 
Fowler two miles north of 
Florence was closed down last 
week indefinately. 

Paul Bremer who has been 
in the southwest the past 
several years in the employ of 
Phillips Pipeline -Co., has 
moved back to Florence and 
his work will now be at the 
Phillips pumping station here. 


: Leland and Beulah Rasa, Ot- 
a and Mildred Zimmerschied, 
Maxine Bremer, Blanche Thomp- 
son, Bennett Bultemeir and 
Gilbert Eee, 3 4 
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November 21, 1941 


rs. Fred Brandt were honored 
SSE raNED 16, by their children, it peing 
‘their 46th wedding anniversary; their 
wedding date being Friday, Nov. 14. 

A crowd estimated -at 300 persoy 
attended the Lutheran | Young _Peop es 
Rally at the school auditorium in Stover 

ay. . 
Sc store in Florence is closed at 
present for the first time in more than 50 
years. Siegel purchased the H. A. Breer 
stock 21 years'ago where Bremer had been 
in business constantly on the same corner 
for 20 years. Bremer began by buying out 
Fritz Schroeder. 


October 31, 1941 


.Jack Frost visited Stover Monday night 
of this week. This was one of the most 
welcome visits Jack ever’ made here. 
‘Farmers-were able to saw wheat the latter 
part of last week: 

“Last Sunday - being::the ‘51st wedding 
anniversary of.’Mr. and: Mrs, E. G. 
Blackman, their children gathered at the 
old hqme fora dinner. 

Mrs.°T.F'. Gasebolt.was honored with:a 
birthday surprise party Thursday evéning: 

Carl C. Siegel of Florence is quitting 
business with:seven big days of sales, Nov. 
16. Carl-has decided to:devolg bir tast 
week. ; 

Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Braden, 
residing south of Stover, are parents 
of a baby girl, born Dec. 18. 

Glen Hart has sold his stock of 
goods at Florence to the Farmers 
Exchange. = 

Feat Kian Ge LI 
holidays with home folks. 7 

Mr. and Mrs. Carl C. Siegel of Florence 
had two very pleasant surprises for 
Christmas. One was the receipt of a 
beautiful bouquet sent by their son, Lt. 
Eugene A. Siegel, who is somewhere in 
the Pacific. The other was a surprise 
visit from their son, Capt. Carl Siegel 
who is home ona 15-day furlough. 

Mra Tro Mae --La tacehae tha Hich 
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Nov. 2, 1934 

The finishing touches were put 
on the new school building at Flo- 
rence last week and school will be- 
gin there Monday of this week. 

Mrs. C. P. Evertson of Versailles 
was here Thursday, in the interest 
vef the Red Cross. 


June 16,1927 
The clay plant at Versailles 


shut down last Saturday so that. 


the men could’attend the picnic. 
It was reported about town that it 
was shut down for the summer. 
In an interview with Mr. F.A. 
White, general manager of the 
plant, it was stated that the plant 
is not likely to shut down in the 
immediate future, but it will not 
work a full force of men for some 
weeks yet. 

The shoe factory here is about 
ready to set more wheels in mo- 
tion. In a few days several more 
hands will be taken on-and the 
work will begin in an interesting 
way. We will be glad of it 

June 17, 1937 

-The Florence hall club defeat- 

ed Syracuse by a score of 8 to 


4 on the Florence diamond Sun-’ 


day. Seigle, Florence hurler, was 
forced to.retire form the mound 
in the sixth when he was struck 
by a thrown ball. and knocked 


out, 


Februgry 8, 1946 

This year is expected to set a 
record in the Lake of the Ozarks 
for vacationers to ‘this area, 
citizens of this section are saying. 
Residents . here feel. that this 
beautiful Ozark I@ke country will 
become one of tle main vacation 
spots in the nation and they-cite 
the contrast growth of the region 
to prove their point. 

Florence Meyer, first woman to 
be elected to a county office in 
Morgan County, has. authorized 
the TCR to announce her as a can- 
didate for the Republican nomina- 
tion for county clerk. : 

The Florence ‘Willing Workers 
Club met Jan. 23 at the Florence 
school house with 12 members and 
five visitors. present. George 
Brunkhorst became: a. new 
member. After the’ business 
meeting, games were played and 
refreshments were. served. Mrs. 
Glenn Mertgen presented the club 
a set of flags which was given for 
being one of the best (100 clubs in 
the state. 


Versailles Leader-Statesman, Thursday, November 4. 2004, Page 1 B 


MorGAN County HIsTorIcAL SocreEry MUSEUM 


by Gail Schmitz 
Would you like to learn more of 
the history of the towns'in Morgan 
County, both big and small? Then, 
come to the museum and spend 
some time looking through our ar- 
chives. 
The following are excerpts about 
- Florence from a sheet of memories, 
an address given at the meeting of 
The Settlers Association of Morgan 
County delivered by R.F. Walker 
on Aug. 14, 1904. ; 
“The people who lived at Flo- 
rence had emigrated from Virginia, 
Pennsylvania, Ohio, Kentucky, 
Tennessee and North Carolina in 
the 1830s and 1840s. Later, a large 
group came from Germany. As pio- 


neers always are, these people, ir- 
respective of the section from 
which they haled, were poor. 

“An old shoemaker, James 
Henry, had a freed negro helper. 

“One of my earliest recollections 
is that of ‘Munster Day’ when the 
young men gathered in the school- 
house yard and were drilled by Col. 
William Baughman in the old 
manual of arms to the inspiring 
tunes of old Billy Cramer’s fife, 
accompanied by one of the Carver 
boys:on the drum. This was a few 


‘years before the Civil War. 


“Early teachers included 
Tommie Bridges, Creth Chisholm, 


Malvina Barrows (Ms. Barrows. 


was so effective in handling ob- 
streperous youngsters that she was 
called ‘Miss Rarey’ by Dave 
Baughman, ‘Rarey’ being the name 
of a famous horse tamer of the 
time.) 

“Walker appears to have been 
born around 1850 in Florence, 
moved to Versailles in 1862. He 
tells how when the Confederacy 
was formed Col. Baughman called 
acommunity meeting in the school- 
house. Northern sympathizers 
lined up on one side. Southern sym- 


* pathizers on the other. Afterwards 


they all went home and continued 
their dealings and relationships as 
before.” 
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